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LINES TU JEFF DAVIS. 


‘Our trials have beem converted into blessings.” — 


Jere Davu's Message 





So vu kaount gure trials blessins? Why thet's 
jest what we hev told yu! 
Evry lickin gi’n a rebbel is a blessin in dis- 
* gise 
Yu air sot up as a sort ov mark fur the wurld tu 
behold yu, 
And ponder the reward ov those whu scoff et 
good advice 
When yu tore aour starry banner frum the flag- 
aff and the steeple 
And raised a pesky rebbel rag tu be a guide 
insted, 
Did yu think yuo’d meet no warfare frum the 
hands ov honest peey le ? 
Had yu no feer ov the livin? no thorts ov the 


pattriot dead ? 
Trials, hev yu? I shood like tu see yu git 
along withavut ‘en! 
They'll fiock araound yure path es thick es 
“'skeeters flock in June. 
Ef yu keep up yure present kourse yu'll nevver 


be withaout ‘em; 
They'll be the deth ov yu, in short, unless yu 
hange yure tune! 
Yis, yure triala air a@eblessia ! 
that, Jeff Davis, 
But 't strikes me in annaouncin it yu've bin 
amazin slow.— 


Yu was rite in 


See Freedom’s solgers shout hurrar whereso a 
traitor’s grave is 

And yu'll find the North agreed with yu a 
long, long while ago! 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Saturpay, Fesruary 7, 1863. 


ee See 





Se a 
WALL STREET. 

J pets famous mystic Wall Street, is 

going through one of those fevers which 


spot, 


render it so terribly enchanting to persons of a 


speculative turn of mind. Stocks have 


risen 
ously within a month, and fortunes have 
Gold 


twenty per cent. in a few weeks on 


enor! 
been mace and lost as if by enchantment. 
bas advai c 1 

hook-nosed, long-bearded s« hy ec- 


he commodity have 


swelled their 


leetle monish accordingly. “Tis a period which 
occurs but once in a century—perhaps but once 
in a couple of centuries 

Alison tells us that when the Bank of En- 
gland suspended specie payments at the close of 
the last century speculation received 2 tremen- 
dous The business of the London 
Stock Exchange quadrupled in extent, and ren- 
cere | 


impetus. 


it necessary for the members to secure ad- 
Fortunes were made 
and stocks changed hands 
rsally as if the fom had passed 


> y } . y lot 
ditional accommodation 


by mas 


and lands 





kingd 
through a revolution. The Nor 


down on the fair fi 


ans swooping 
nt and Devonshire, 


lds of Ke 
grasping whatever suited them best, and driving 
work or starve, 
extensive mutations in the 
ownership of property. Creditors were cheated, 


debtors were 


the Anglo-Saxon boors out to 
lid not cause more 
relieved. Bankrupt corporations 
and saw their stock 
The battle raged fierctly, and, 
ial observers, with doubtful results ; 
the debtor 


e more raised their head 

a premium 
ti 8s peri« 
in the end victory rested with 
ss, and creditors went to the wall. 
} itself. What En- 
gland experienced in 1787-1815 we are now 


ig » attempt 


History does but repeat 
There is this difference in 


é CAS fhe Bank of England, 


under sus- 
pension, did not materially inerease its paper 
ir Bank—which is the United States 





‘ ? le ™ | 
t—has already issued as much paper 


i vas atloat in the whole country in 1860, 
1 is going to issue an indefinite number of 
hundreds of millions more 
We are witnessing the commencement of the 
wera. Gold has risen to 155. Stocks have 


sen 100 @ 200 percent. The broker class has 


“din numbers. Instead of one board we 
have two, and each transacts far more business 


than was ever do 


¢ in old times on the legitimate 


tock exchange Speculators in stocks have 
it ised in the ratio of the square of the bro- 
kers. If the latter have doubled. the former have 


quadrupled in this era of newspapers, rail 


I ls, and telegraphs, intelligence is transmit- 
ted rapidly throughout the country: our stock 


€ represents not this city alone but the 





101e country. 


One of the largest operators of the day lives 


in Wisconsin, and operates by telegraph. We 
deem hi n to be a quiet, thoughtful man, who 
never reads any thing in the papers except the 
iacts, and religiously declines to notice editorial] 
comments and opinions. He is one of the few 
men f the present day who do their own think- 
ing. He does not live in « city. and probably 
hears few opinions on current events. Hence 
his views are based on pure theory, and though 
the accomplishment cf his predictions may be 
delayed, it arrives, sooner or lat r, with the un- 
erring certainty of fate. He be gan business (in 
stocks) with a cargo of corn as his capital; he 
has already realized over a querter of a million 


doilars. For, you see, be has this advantage 














over city operators—that he is not swayed by 
the temporary and deceptive currents of Wall 
Street, arrives at his conclusions on abiding 
principles of political economy, and steadily ad- 
heree to them until they are realized. 

Very different has been the course of our 
smart friend Whiskerandos. His misfortune 
has been that he knewtoo much. He had pri- 
vate advices from Mr. Seward that the “waning 
rebellion” would collapse in a few weeks, and 
operated accordingly. He was confidentially 
told by General Halleck that a million bales 
of cotton would be liberated by New Year, 1863, 
and sold gold short at 133 in enormous amounts. 
He was, from private friendship, allowed to know 
that old Jeremiah—the leading director of the 
great Painted Post Railway—was going to sell 
his stock, and he hastened to improve the in- 
formation by putting out short contracts in 
Painted Post stock. What is the consequence? 
Whiskerandos is a bankrupt. He placed his 
trust in Seward, in Halleck, in our pious old 
friend Jeremiah, and the consequence is that 
all the money which he made last year, and 
which led to his being so generally envied in 
Wall Street, has vanished in smoke, and he is 
left a *‘lame duck.” O/! si non norit! 

There is a man in ‘‘the street” who, three 
months ago, had a horse, and nothing more. 
Calumny alleges that the horse was spavined 
One fellow hints that he was broken-winded 
likewise. Spavined or no, broken or sound 
winded, he proved a treasure to his master, 
who, desiring to purchase aghundred shares of 
Erie, put up the horse as margin, and deposited 
him at his broker's stable. The adventure 
proved profitable; was succeeded by others, 
equally successful: with increase of means, ven- 
tures increased; and so, at last, the owner of 
the spavined horse found himself, for the first 
time in his life, in possession of $20,000. You 
see, he had no private sources of information, 
and no sympathies. 

Nothing is more fatal in Wall Street than 
sympathies. Jones had a brother a Brigadier- 
General in the Army of the Potomac: was con- 
sequently confident of victory because he wanted 
victory ; operated on the confidence, and was so 
thoroughly used up in August, 1862, after the 
battles of the seven days—which were not quite 
so brilliant things in victories as he expected— 
that he was glad to enter the office of Smith as 
book-keeper. Smith was a man of a different 
stamp. His father, his brothers, and his cousins 
were in the rebel army. He had a sister who 
was a rebel in New York, an aunt who was a 
rebel at Philadelphia, and an uncle who was a 
rebel at Baltimore. The uncle communicated, 
by rebel post, with a relative at Richmond—sent 
him letters, pins, needles, opium, and quinine— 
ind received intelligence in return—Smith pay- 
ing the bills. This intelligence was quickly 
transmitted to the female rebel relative at Phila- 
delphia, and by her to the other female rebel 
relative at New York, and so Smith had a mo- 
nopoly, the possession whereof tempted him so 
to operate that in a few months he smashed to 
pieces. His sympathies and his private exclu- 
sive information always led him to expect that 
Stonewall Jackson would be in New York, or at 
least in Washington, on the Monday morning 
following; and, operating accordingly, he met 
his fate. 

One remarkable fact about the late—or, per- 
haps, we should say the present—fever in Wall 
Street, is that the old experienced kings of that 
region have not profited by it. The patriarchs 
of Wall Street—whose experience dates back to 
the deluge—have always secn « rise followed by 
a fall. When the December rise occurred, they 
said to each other confidentially—wagging their 
wise old heads—there will be a fall in January ! 
and acted accordingly. January has passed, 
and prices are considerably higher than in De- 
cember. The wise men have gone home wiser 
and poorer; they had never seen a paper-money 
era before; and the fools—or, perhaps, we should 
say the new men who appreciated and realized 
the situation—have become mushroom million- 
aires. 

How will this end? Echo answers—how? 
To make money by buying stocks and selling 
them at an advance corresponding to the de- 
preciation of the currency is really not to make 
any money at all. Prices must eventually ad- 
just themselves to the gold standard, and the 
‘*purchasing power” of $100 of paper-money 
with gold at par will ultimately prove the same 
as the purchasing power of $150 with gold at 
150. The boy who thought he had made a 
sharp bargain by exchanging one $5 note for 
five $1 notes—his stock of vaper having been 
quintupled—wasz not sillier tian the Wall Street 
operators who fancy they are making money 
when they sell at 90 a stock they bought at 85, 
gold having, meantime, advanced ten per cent. 

We must see, however, how the new finan- 
cial scheme of Congress will affect Wall Street. 
That measure was designed to check speculation 
in gold and stocks, and was calculated to produce 
that end by creating a temporary stringency in 
the money market. If it succeeds, not a few 
of the nouveaux riches will realize the proverb 
about riches having wings. If the ingenuity of 
Congress can evade the inexorable law of polit- 
ical economy which declares that issues of irre- 
deemable paper must cause that paper to depre- 
ciate steadily, and prices to advance in a corre- 











sponding ratio, a triumph of no mean import 
will have been won. 


THE LOUNGES. 





RUSSELL'S DIARY. 

Tue Diary of Mr. Russell, ‘our own’ corre- 
spondent of the London James, which is just re- 
published by the Harpers, is not a reprint of his 
letters written in this country, but literally his 
diary, his daily comments upon men, scenes, and 
affairs, as he moved rapidly through the country. 
His shrewd and observing eye, trained by most 
various experience, and a pachydermatous organ- 
ization, which is invaluable to a special newspaper 
correspondent, because it enables him to bear and 
to repeat many things which a more sensitive na- 
ture could not, have given us a book full of value 
to the historian @f the war. His Irish blood keeps 
him in the best humor possible under the circum- 
stances. He sees for himself, and although being a 
product of the civilization of Ireland, he clearly de- 
spisesthecivilizationof America; and although hav- 
ing seen the humanity and justice and national right 
of the }sritish Government in India and the Crimea, 
he is profoundly convinced of the absurdity of the 
American Government's effort to maintain its su- 
premacy over its own domain, yet his book is sure, 
although not so intended, to reveal the real char- 
acter of the rebellion, and so to attract the sym- 
pathy of Sil friends of civilization and human lib- 
erty to the cause of the United States, 

Mr. Russell was unfortunate in his first impres- 
sions of the country, and he never recovered from 
their influence. Upon his arrival in New York he 
fell into the hands of certain persons who break- 
fasted him and dined him, who had wealth and a 
certain social position ; some of whom were foreign 
born and others Americans “in theory.” In seeing 
these persons he had a right to suppose that he saw 
a fair representation of the general sentiment of 
substantial and respectable Americans in regard to 
the situation of their country. Had he come to 
London when the integrity of the British empire 
was threatened by an insurrection in Wales, which 
put forth no other manifest than that the right of 
universal freebooting was in danger of suppression 
by law, and the progress of society and civilization, 
and had been invited to breakfast and dine with 
the magnates of Lombard Street and Cheapside, he 
would naturally have been confounded to hear that 
the country was gone to the deuce—that Lombardy 
and Cheapside could not think of allowing the au- 
thorities to maintain order—and that although ev- 
ery donkey in every rubbish cart in London had 
the right of kicking when a fly bit his leg, the 
Government of the British empire bad no right and 
no power to lift a finger to save itself from destruc- 
tign. 

This was the airy doctrine which Mr. Russell 
heard in bewilderment from the persons who hast- 
ened to call upon him, and to feast him upon his 
arrival in America. He did not then understand 
it, but History will explain it. These persons al- 
most, if not entirely, without exception had been 
the recent political allies of those who were begin- 
ning the war. During the Presidential canvass 
just ended they had given their money and de- 
voted their influence to the support of their party 
friends, who openly threatened to destroy the gov- 
ernment if they did not carry the election. It was 
not carried, and those friends began their war. It 
had not, when Mr. Russell arrived, yet come to 
actual battle. The hope of the Southern leaders 
and of their Northern friends was, as Mr. Hunter, 
Mr. Slidell, and Mr. Mason privately stated in 
Washington—a hope publicly supported by their 
organ in New York—that the revolution would 
be peaceably accomplished; that the Government 
would quietly succumb without a blow; and that 
a new government would be constructed from the 
ruins which should secure a perpetual immunity 
for slavery, and leave New England outside, or ad- 
mit her as a single State with two Senators. It 
was of the last importance that Europe should sup- 
pose that the Government must yield; that the 
revolution was already in fact, if not yet in form, 
accomplished. To that end rebel emissaries had 
already poisoned the European mind with false- 
hood; and the official representatives of the Gov- 
ernment virtually renounced it, and prophesied the 
inevitable dissolution of the existing Union. The 
point made was that the nature of the Federal bond 
as it was called, did not allow the forcible coercion 
of a State. The sophistry and falsehood of the po- 
sition were perceived by few Americans resident 
abroad, however patriotic; and the political argu- 
ment went against the country, despite the nolk 
efforts of Mr. Motley in England and a few others. 
But that there might be no doubt whatever re- 
maining in foreign public opinion, it was essential 
that Mr. Russell, who was to speak to Europe 
through the London Times, should report that t 
revolution was already virtually successful, 
had the assent of the better population of the { 
States. The allies of the conspiracy in the Ni 
hoped in this way to avoid two results—the app 
to force, in which case, as Mr. Barlow's lette 
a Southern Senator, peblished last year, plainly 
shows, they were not so confident of the consent 
of the North to national ruin; and, secondly, the 
light that such an appeal must throw upon the real 
character of the Federal bond which they had so 
carefully misrepresented. These persons, there- 
fore, took possession of Mr. Russell upon his ar- 
rival; reiterated the senseless doctrine of Mr, Bu- 
chanan’s Message, that the Government had no 
right to save itself; and, says Mr. Russell, “ «)- 
though they admitted the Southern leaders had 
meditated ‘the treason against the Union’ vears 
ago, they could not bring themselves to allow their 
old opponents, the Republicans, now in power, to 
dispose of the armed force of the Union against 
their brother Democrats in the Southern States.” 

These persons secured their point. Mr. Russell 
wrote that the Union was virtually dissolved. 
Europe sneered “Told you so!” and arrayed her- 








self more confidently and contemptuously than 
ever against this country. It is a result which 
the country owes, in great part, to those who ~uc- 
cessfully labored to prove to a foreigner that taeir 
country had neither a decent perception of honor, 
nor manliness, nor common sense, nor knowledge 
of the nature of its own government. But certain- 
ly it is not surprising that those who worked with 
the Southern leaders, after their plain declarations 
during the canvass, should have both hoped and 
believed in the utter pusillanimity of their fellow- 
citizens. Nor is it wonderful that the same per- 
sons, whose idea of nationality was the support of 
an oligarchy, which then used them as tools, should 
now, under the plea of conservatism, counsel sub- 
mission to that oligarchy ia rebellion, which now 
spurns them as cowards. 

The opening chapters of this book are thus full 
of humiliation and shame for every honorable and 
earnest American. Mr. Russell was compelled to 
accept the character and ‘opinions of the clique into 
whose hands he fell as those of the Northern peo- 
ple. That there was a true-hearted, clear-headed, 
patriotic people in this country which would ac- 
cept the war, endure all its necessary reverses in 
the beginning, lavish its blood and money, and 
wage the war until the aristocracy was overthrown 
and the Constitution maintained and perpetuated 
in its original spirit—how could the bewildered 
Irishman suspect in the soft drawing-rooms where 
pretty ladies lisped disdain of the howwid vulgar 
wail splitter, or in the profuse dining-rooms where, 
upon the very brink of a fearful civil war which 
must involve their lives and their fortunes, bank- 
ers and lawyers, “all men of position in New York 
society had the same dilettante tone, and were as 
little anxious for the future, or excited by the 
present, as a party of savans chronicling the move- 
ments of a magnetic storm.” Taking them gg the 
representatives of the American people, the corre- 
spondent of the Times justly inferred that the de- 
struction of the Government was already accom- 
plished, and that the great Republic was an igno- 
minious and farcical failure. 

From New York he moved southward to Wash- 
ington, and pressed on to New Orleans. His de- 
scription of the general condition of society in the 
States unhappily cursed by slavery agrees with 
that of every intelligent observer. He saw too 
many patrols and sentries to guard against slave 
risings; he heard too many curfews to wara the 
slaves home; he heard too much of the “ happiest 
and most contented race in the world” not to know 
the truth. His account of the extreme luxury of 
the life of the great planters, and the utter squaior, 
misery, and barbarism of the rest of the population, 
is not new, but it will help open the eyes of thought- 
ful Europeans to the necessary state of a society 
which rests upon the glorious “‘ corner-stone” of 
slavery. The London Atheneum, in alluding to 
this part of the book, remarks: “* Deep drinking, 
swearing, incessant dueling, loud swagger concern- 
ing ancient pedigrees, are the ordinary character- 
istics of men whom it is the growing fashion of 
England to remance about as the descendants of 
the old English cavaliers. * * * Of New Orleans,” 
continues the Atheneum, which has been bitterly 
hostile to us from the beginning, ‘‘ Mr. Russell 
speaks in terms which lead us to believe that its 
present state, undez the iron rule of General Butler, 
must be an improvement on its former condition. 
* * * Well may Mr. Russell exclaim, ‘ Shame and 
horror to a Christian land!’ Such is the special 
correspondent’s picture of the South—such his de- 
scription of the Southerners whom Mr. Spence, a 
few months since, was painting as refined and chiv-- 
alric gentlemen, anxious to till their ancestral acres 
in pastoral simplicity and be at peace with all the 
world,” 

Of course the reader will understand*that Mr. 
Russell cordially dislikes us all, North and South. 
He believes that the Union is hepelessly severed, 
and that the free States will be greatly the gain- 
ers by the dissolution. But it is for his observa- 
tion of life, not for his political speculations, that 
his book is valuable. It is also very instructive. 
It reveals thé true character of men and parties. 
It helps us to decide who is and has beén national 
in this country; who had been and are Conserva- 
tive. It shows the oligarchy at the South polit- 
ically claiming to be democratic and sighing for a 
foreign prince; and it exposes their allies at the 
North—with the affectations, but without the ehar- 
ater of an aristocracy—also professing a fellow- 
democracy, and spurning the Irish ‘‘moeb of the 
city,” upon whose votes they rely for political 
power. The book shows very clearly, but quite 
unconsciously, that the war is truly a struggle of 
right against privilege—of the many against the 
few—of man against men—of Liberty and the peo- 
j le against Slavery and an oligarchy. 





THE NECESSITY OF SUCCESS. 
“Dean Lounern,—I have been pondering your last 
eek's article upon * Reaction.’ I observe chat you mere- 
y state facts, you do not express an opinion. Let me ask, 
ven, whether you doubt the issue? Do you think the re- 
ion will prevail?" 

Certainly not. For the war is controlled by 
fundamental principles, chief of which is the char- 
acter of the Saxon race. If that is modified by 
the large Celtic element, it is again reinforced by 
the German which, like the Saxon, is Teutonic. 
The tradition of that race is personal Liberty. It 
will have free tongues, free pens, and free hands. 
Against that instinct nothing can stand. Thus in 
England, when Charles I., in 1628, began the inva- 
sion of those rights, the civil war began, and it 
lasted for sixty years, until, in 1688, the Bill of 
Rights settled the question and gave peace to En- 
gland. Meanwhile there were the wildest and 


most stupid reactions ; but the course of civilization 
could not be withstood, and every thing was un- 
certain until the guarantees of those rights were 
secured. 

Now in our own war it is clear that, if the rebels 
will yield to reunion at all, it will be only upon 
condition of the amplest security for the slave sys- 
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tem. It is equally clear that that system requires 
for its maintenance absolute silence. A free press, 
free discussion of the right and wrong, of the prin- 
ciple or the policy of slavery, is totally inconsistent 
with its existence. Free speech is to slavery what 
a spark is to gunpowder. Consequently the mouth, 
and, if possible, the mind must be muzzled in a so- 
ciety where the system prevails. The ready lynch- 
ing, the mobbing, the hanging, and outlawing of 
anti-slavery men in the Southern States, is a logical 
necessity of their condition. The Planting Society 
is a pretty palace over a vault cf powder, and who- 
ever scratches a match is a deadly enemy. If, 
then, we are to reunite, it can only be upon condi- 
tion that the discussion of this question shall be ab- 
solutely forbidden. But it is a question of per- 
sonal Liberty—and its discussion, or the right of 
‘free speech, is the very fundamental right which is 
the security of peace in a political community of 
the Saxon race. You might as well hope to pre- 
vent the sun from rising as to deny the utmost 
freedom to the tongue of the free people of the free 
States of this Union. Nobody knows it better than 
Davis. He is perfectly honest in scorning Val- 
landigham’s obsequious offers ; for he is an older 
man and a wiser man than Vallandigham; and he 
is perfectly aware that, even if the attempt should 
be made to force a gag into the mouth of the North, 
the consequences would be annihilating to his cause. 
Therefore faith in the national success is rooted 
immutably in human nature. Reactions, of what- 
ever force or exfent, are only ripples upon the sur- 
face of affairs. A necessity beyond its control 
urges the cause of the Union to victory—not this 
month, indeed, nor this year, necessarily, but none 
the less surely. Whatever means are essential to 
success the people will surely accept. There may 
be such fatigue of the stress of war, such mortifica- 
tion at apparent incompetency, such apprehension 
of enormous expense and possible commercial ruin, 
that fora time the basest demagogues, under a cry 
of peace and conciliation and conservatism, may in- 
fluence an election and seem to control the country. 
But it will canstantly more plainly appear that 
what is called Conservatism by the most unprinci- 
pled men, is but asmooth name for anarchy. Such 
events as attend the meeting of the Pennsylvania 
and New York Legisiatures will be understood by 
thousands who, from various reasons, were deluded 
into voting with men whose only hope of personal 
advantage lies in the common ruin. Those who 
voted for ‘‘ Conservative” candidates did not mean 
to vote for anarchy ; and they will learn that, as 
peace is the first necessity of 2 truly conservative 
interest, whoever in war wishes for a speedy peace 
must use all warlike means to secure it or be de- 
stroyed. 





A SIDE-LIGHT. 


Every year there is published in Paris a work 
called ‘‘ Annuaire des Deux Mondes,” or a uni- 
versal history of events for the past year. In the 
issue for the year 1861 the attentive reader will 
find an allusion to the visit of M. Mercier, the 
French Minister, to Richmond. M. Mercier, it 
will be remembered, is not a friend of the United 
States Government, but is a particular friend of 
the chief rebels: 

“The French Minister, M. Mercier, in a rapid 
visit to Richmond, had not concealed from Mr. 
Jefferson Davis that the evacuation of the town 
would inflict the most fatal blow on the cause of 
the South in the opinion of Europe, which would 
look upon such a measure as an avowal of impo- 
tency. The Confederate Government understood 
the necessity of saving its capital at any price; 
and while it gave up the defense of the coast, and 
called in all the « -ps which could be brought by 
rail to Richmond, .nd even part of Beauregard’s 
forces, the Confederate army, stopping its retreat, 
began to dispute the ground foot by foot with 
M‘Clellan.”’ 

Should this extraordinary statement—which is 
intrinsically of the utmost probability—prove to 
be true, it is not a pleasing revelation. It is not 
Louis Napoleon's fault that his Minister at Wash- 
ington was a boon companion of traitors. But it 
will certainly be the fault of our Government if a 
confidential adviser of the rebels is tolerated in an 
official position at the capital. 





THE REBEL DISPATCHES. 

Tue intercepted correspondence of the rebel 
leaders with their emissaries in Eurepe, lately pub- 
lished, is very amusing, and shows several things. 

First, that Louis Napoleon may have some de- 
signs upon Texas. But the French policy in re- 
gard to this continent is still merely subject of 
speculation. 

Second, the correspondence shows conclusively 
that the blockade is as effective as any blockade 
ever instituted. It takes the dispatches of the reb- 
el agents some seven months to come to hand, and 
the rebel Secretary of State naively mentions to 
one of his emissaries that his No. 2 has arrived, 
but that Nos. 1, 3, 4, 5, and 6 are still missing. 
The postal arrangements of the new nation do not 
seem to be quite perfect. 

Third, the correspondence reveals the fact that 
Ear! Russell is cold to the ‘‘ Honorable’ Mr. Ma- 
son of Virginia—who sat in the Senate of the 
United States pocketing the money of a Govern- 
ment agaist whise existence he was plotting. 
The Earl was so cold, indeed, that the ‘“‘ Honora- 
ble” Mr. Mason thought of withdrawing ; but his 
confederates urge him to remain, and to continue 
to be snubbed, in the hope of helping to lay the 
corner-stone of the new nation. 

Fourth, the correspondence discloses the inter- 
esting tact that when the Confederate emissary left 
Madrid, he put his books and papers in charge of 
the agent of the Rothschilds, showing the position 
which the great bankers compel their agents in ev- 
ery country to hold in regard to the rebellion, and, 
of course, indicating the kind of value which is to 
be placed upon the support given to treason by any 
such agents, whose birth, training, sympathies, and 
interests are entirely foreign. 
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Fifth, the correspondence informs us that Mr. 
James Spence, who has written a book in favor of 


the rebellion, which was for a long time the hand- | 


book of English information of American affairs, 


ernment the recognition of the Confederacy, is a 
paid agent of the rebels, 

Sixth, it shows that great efforts are making for 
the construction of a rebel fleet in English ‘‘ neu- 
tral” ports. 

There is also much highly-colored rhetorie from 
Mr. Benjamin about the success of the rebellion, 
and the sure overthrow of the Government, which 
is of equal value with the editorials in the rebel 
newspapers, all of which are supervised by trusty 
censors; and there is an extremely unpromising 
system of “ cotton-certificates® developed by Mr. 
Memminger—a kind of painfully vague and operose 
promise to pay, as a basis for pecuniary loans. It 
is the latest effort to extract sunbeams from cu- 
cumbers, 

Such a correspondence will not fail to make due 
impression upon the common-sense of the world. 
Read in the light of the acknowledged object of the 
rebellion, it can hardly give much comfort to the 
European friends of American anarchy ; and pub- 
lished with the addition of Mr. Davis's speech in 
the Southwest, in which he calls Mr. Lincoln a 
baboon, it would be a striking memorial of the 
veracity and dignity of the “ gentlemanly” Gov- 
vernment of the Confederacy. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tue man who moved an amendment injured his spine 
by the operation. 
_- 





Leaves that are least becoming to a warrior’s brows— 
leaves of absence. 


The child who cried for an hour didn’t get it! 
——_ —_ 





A great game in « small compass—cricket on the hearth. 
ET a 

Exquisite. “ Ah, doctaw, does the choleraw awfect the 
highaw awda?” asked an exquisite of a celebrated physi 
cian in New Orleans. ‘* No,” replied the doctor; ** but it's 
death on fools, and you'd better leave the city immediate- 
ly." The “fellaw" sloped. 

- -—— ae 

What would be the difference between “ Uncle Ned” and 
Leuis Napoleon, in the event of a French revolution !—The 
first had no hair on the top of his crown, the place where 
hair ought to grow; and’ the other would have no crown 
on the top of his hair, the place where the crown ought to 
g°- 





“ Who goes there?” said an Irish sentry of the British 
Legica at St. Sebastian. “A friend,” was the reply. 
“Then stand where you are, for by the powers you're the 
first 've met with in this murtherin’ country.” 

— ee 

It is © pleasant old custom in Holland for young men, 
when crcasing a bridge with young women, to exact toll 
from them in the shape of a kiss. Why are the girls not 
tolled so here? 





The cries of the poor never enter into the ears of the 
coveteus man ; or, if they do, he has always one ear 1 sadier 
to let them out than the other to take them in. 

—_[———<——_= 

What is the difference between an impoverished man 

and apn easy bed ?—One is hard —p, the other sqft down. 
oo 

Debts are troublesome, but, ax a genera! rule, they don't 

give half as much trouble to debtors as to creditors. 








ctquamatiatiiinegemea 
How To Make an Arriz Tant.—Soak it in vinegar. 





or 

Wavrrep to Kxow.—If a good view is to be had trom 
the top of the morning? If the man who did not know 
what to do ever got a job? 





A pail of milk often drinks as much water as a cow. 
a Se 

Rie Hongsry.—Patriek O'Brien was one day stroll- 
ing with a friend through a grave-yard, when his eye was 
c.rested by an epitaph which shocked his sense of propri- 
ety and veracity. It ran thus: 

“ Weep not or me, my children dear: 
I am not dead, but sleeping bere.” 

Weill,” said Paddy, “if J was dead, I would be honest 
enough to own it,” 





el 

Sir Thomas Fitzgerald was famous for flogeing, and had 
raised a regiment of pardoned peasantry in the Sister 
Kingdom, which he called ** Ancient Irish.” He and his 
corps were sent on foreign service. On his return he 
boasted frequently of their bravery, and that no other 
troops were so forward to face the enemy. ‘ No wonder,” 
said one of his friends; “thanks to your flogging, they 
were ashamed to show their backs.” 








Wrrry Revenez.—aA story is told of the revenge token 
by a Nantucket ship-master against a United States Con- 
sul, who was very rarely to be found in his office, althongh 
upon his sign were the words, “In from ten to one.” The 
indignant captain, after trying to find the consul several 
days without success, took a paint brush and altered the 
official's sign, #0 that it read, “ 7’en to one he is not in.” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS, 

On Wednesday, January @1, in the Senate, the creden- 
tials of James W. Wall, elected from New Jersey to fill the 
unexpired term of the late John R. Thomson, were pre- 
sented, and Mr. Wall was qualified and took his seat. The 
credentials of Charles Sumuer, re-elected from Massachiu- 
setts for six years from the 4th of March next, were also 
presented. The bill reorganizing the Court of Claims was 
then teken up, and a long debate ensued on the subject 
of the delay in the payment pf the soldiers. Finally the 
provision for two additional Midges of the Court was struck 
out, some other amendments were agreed to, and the Dill 

Senator Hale offered a resolution which was laid 
over, that Cornelius Vanderbilt, Commodore Van Brunt 
and Charles H. Haswell, who fitted out the transports of 
the Banks expedition, are guilty of negligence in the dis- 
charge of the duty assigned them, and that the commision 
extorted by F. J. Southard was an express violation of the 
agreement made by him, and should at once be refunded 
to the Government. The Senate then adjourned. ——Ia 
the House, the vote on the resolution adopted on 20th, de- 
elaring General Vandever, of lowa, not entitled to his seat, 
owing to his having accepted a military commission, wa 
reconsidered, and, after a long diecussion, the subject wes 
laid aside till the 8d of March next. The House concurred 
in the Senate’s amendments to the West Point Academy 
Appropristion bill. The remainder of the session was de- 
voted to general debate on national topics. 

On Thursday, 22d, In the Senate, the credentials of 
Hon. David Tu , elected Senator from Indiana, were 
presented. Petitions from the daughters and sistcrs of 
Commodore Kenshaw and Commander Wainwright re- 
spectively, both of whom were killed at Galveston, arking 
for pensions, were presented and referred. A resolution 








directing inquiry az to the expediency of publishing 
monthly the names of all officers of the army who are ab- 





| Indian war expenses was passed. The bill to 
and who perpetually urges upon the British Gov- | 
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sent on lewve was adopted. The & xt of annulling 
treaties with the Sioux Indian and at ding relief to the 
sufferers by the Indian outrages in Minnesota, was de 
bated and laid aside. The bill reimbursing Minnesota for 
provide 
greater comfort for sick and wounded soldiers, and promote 
the efficiency of the medical department, was then taken 
up. After an executive ecasion the Senate adjourned. 

In the House, a bill providing for a Deputy Register 
of the Treasury, at $2500 per aunum, and extending for 
two years the terms of office of Amistant Secretaries of 
War, was passed. The House then went into Committee 
of the Whole on the bill providing ways and means for the 
support of the Goverument. A number of important 
amendments were adopted. 

On Friday, 284, in the Senate, the Vice-President filed 
vacancies in standing committees as follows: Senator Hicks, 
of Maryland, wae placed on the Foreign Relations Commit- 
tee; Senator Arnold, of Rhode Island, on the Naval Com- 
mittee; and Senator Turple, of Indiana, on the Public 
Lands and Ciaims Committee. A resolution was adopted 
instructing the Military Committee to inquire into the 
condition and treatment of the soldiers in the Convalescent 
Camp st Alexandria, Virginia. Resolutions were also 
adopted Inquiring «. the Secretary of War whether more 
major and brigadier generals have been appointed than 
authorized by law, and requesting information of the Secre- 
tary of the Treasury as to the amount of revenue, if any, 
that has accrued to the Government from the duty on print- 
ing paper under the act of March 2, 1561, and whether, in 
his opinion, the reduction of the duty would not increase 
the revenue. A resolution was introduced, and laid over, 
instructing the Military Committee to inquire whether any 
plave which General Burnside may have formed since the 
battle of Fredericksburg have been interfered with by 
subordipate generals, and, if eo, by what authority. The 
bill to promote the efficiency of the medical department of 
the army was taken up, discussed, amended, and passed. 
The bill for increasing the working force in the Quarter- 
master-General's office, was taken up and a discussion of 
ite merits entered upon, without concluding which the 
Senate adjourned._—The House, immediately afier as- 
sewmbling, went into Committee of the Whole, and resumed 
the consideration of the bill to provide way» and means for 
the support of Government. The section of the Ways and 
Means Committee's bill taxing banks was discussed at con- 
siderable length, and afterward Mr. Hooper’s substitute 
bill, which was drawn up mainly in accordance with the 
views of Mr. Secretary Chase, was taken up, discuseed, 
and rejected by 81 yeastoT9 nays, During the diecussion 
of the bill of the Ways and Means Committee, a long dis- 
eussion on the negro question was indulged in, growing out 
of an amendment which was offered, but rejected, to the 
effect that none of the money raised by the bill should be 
used for the purpose of emancipating or arming slaves. 
The bill of Mr, Stevens was afterward taken up and con 
sidered, when the committee rose, and the House ad- 
journed to Monday. 

On Saturday, 24th, in the Senate, the resolution direct- 
ing the Secretary of the Navy not to accept the title to 
League Island, near Philadelphia, for a navy -yard and 
naval dépét, unless Congress shall further direct, was call- 
ed up and discussed for some time, and finally adopted. 
The Consuler and Diplomatic Appropriation bill was re- 
ported back from the Finance Committee. A resolution 
was adopted calling on the Secretary of the Treasury for 
information in reference to the collection of direct taxes 
in the district of South Carolina, under the aurploes of the 
commissioner appointed to superintend the matter. A 
bill to establish the gauge of the Pacific Railroad and its 
branches was introduced and referred to a select commit- 
tee. ——The House was not in session. 

On Monday, 26th, in the Senate, a bill for the organiza- 
tion of a volunteer militia force, to be called the National 
Guard of the United States, was introduced and referred 
to the Military Committee. The bill for the better pro- 
tection of overland emigrants to the Pacific States and 
Territories wae passed. A bill to provide for a national 
currency, to be secured by the pledge of United States 
stocks, was introduced and referred to the Finance Com- 
mittee. The bill to suspend the sales of lands on the 
coasts of South Carolina and (ieorgia was passed. A 
communication was presented from laborers in England, 
returning thauks for donations of provisions from the 
United States, and expressing the desire that means may 
be provided for their emigration hither. The Vice-Presi- 
dent said that the uniform practice had been not to receive 
communications from foreigners. A bill to facilitate the 
transportation of troops and war munitions, and to afford 
additional commercial facilities to the Weet, was intro- 
duced; also one for the enlargement of the canala, and the 
improvement of the navigation of the Fox and Wisconsin 
Rivers, which wae referred to the Military Commilitee. 
The resolution instructing the Military Committee to in- 
quire whether the plans of General Burnside have been in- 
terfered with by subordinate officers was called up and 
adopted. The Seuste then considered the bill to abrogate 
the treaties with the Sioux of Minnesota, and to indemmi- 
fy citizens of that State for losses incurred by the reeunt 
Indian outrages. The bill, after being somewhat amend- 
ed, was pessed. In the House, Mr. Indoc, of Wis- 
consin, appeared and was sworn in as the successor of 
the late Hon Luther Hanchett. Mr. Thaddeus Stevens, 
of Peonsylvania, reported a bill authorizing the Preet- 
dent to raise and equip for five yearw’ service 150,000 
negro soldiers. The consideration of the bill was pust- 
poned. A resolution was adopted instructing the Com- 
mittee on Military Affairs to inquire into the expediency 
of the President being authorized to accept for three yearw’ 
service any companies of soldiery that may offer, without 
limitation ae to number. The Senate bill making Ohio 
and Michigan the seventh judicial district, and Illinois, 
Indiana, and Wisconsin the eighth, was passed. The 
House then went into Committee of the Whole, and took 
up the Finance bill. Mr. Stevens's substitute was consid 
ered, and rejected. The amendment to tax bank circula- 
tion, previously defeated, was again offered and voted 
down. Other amendments were proposed and rejected, 
when the committee rose and reported to the House the 
Ways and Means Committee’s bill, as amended. The 
greater number of the amendments of the Committee oi 
the Whole were agreed to by the House. Some were re- 
served for a separate vote, among which was that permit- 
ting the Secretary of the Treasury to diepose of the bonds 
on such terme as he may deem advisable. The amend- 
ment taxing the aggregate of bank deposits was disagreed 
to. The bill, as amended, was passed without a division. 

On Tuesday, 27th, in the Senate, a resolution was adopt- 
ed directing the Military Committee to inquire into the 
expediency of authorizing the President to offer the vol- 
unteers now in the service such bounty as he may deem 
necessary to secure their re-enlietment; also into the ex 
pediency of authorizing the President to offer such bounty 
for the re-enlistment of such volunteers for one year, or a 
longer time; also into the expediency of — by law 

for three mouths’ volunteers, elther by enlistment or dr ft. 
A motion to take up the resolution calling for the docu- 
ments in the case of General Fitz John Porter was briefly 
discussed, and finally disagreed to by a vote of 15 against 
22. The bill for the indemnification of the President 
and other persons for suspending the writ of habeas cor- 
pue and acts done in pursuance thereof was called up, 
and an exciting debate emeued. Senator Saulebury de- 
nounced the President by name a an imbecile, and was 
very violent in his demeanor. He was called to order, 
and finally placed in custody of ‘he Sergeant-et-Arme. 
An amendment to make the provisions of the bill apply 
to criminal as well as to civil cases was adopted — 27 
against 15—and the bill passed by a vote of 85 against 
7.——In the House, the Senate bill providing for the 
pay of certain persons over forty-five years of age who 
have evtered the army, was considered. An amendment 
was offered increasing the pay of soldiers two dollars por 
month, and giving those who may be honorably discharged 
before the expiration of their term of service a proportion- 
ate amount of bounty, and the bill was then recommttod 
to the Military Committee. In Committee of the Whole 

Messrs. Conway of Kansas, and Shellabarger of Ublo, de- 

livered iuteresting speeches on national topics, and the 








committee rere. Mr. Stevens offered a substitute for bis 
bill anthoriaing the employment of pegroes as scldiers, and 





Mr. Hickman offered another substitute, authorizing the 
| equipment of three hundred regiments of blacks, to verve 
| for seven years unless sooner discharged. It also proposes 
a line of steamers for the deportation of emancipated slaves 
to Liberia. W action on the subject the 
House adjourned, 


— 


THE ARMY OF THE FroromAc, 


On 2h Jannary Major-General Burnside tarned over 
the command of the Army of the Potomac to Major-Gen- 
eral Joe Hooker, who came to the head-quarters of the 
camp for that purpose. As soon ae the change became 
known throughout the army a considerable pumber of the 
superior offieers called on General Buruside and took their 
parting leave of him with many regrets, 

It is understood that Major-Creneral Sumner and Major. 
General Franklin have also been relieved of thelr com- 
mands—the right and left grand divisions «f the Army of 
the Potomac; but the mames of their succemors bave not 
yet been divulged. 

BURNSIDE’s FAREWELL ADDRESS, 

The following is the address of General Burnside to the 
army: 

Mesv-qvanrers oF THE ARMY OF THE PoToMse, 
Camr weap Fatwourn, January 96, 1863. 
GENERAL ORDERS—No, 0. 

By direction of the President of the United States, the 
Commanding Genera) this Jay tramsfers the command of 
thie army to Major-General Joseph Hooker, 

The short time that be has directed your movements has 
bot been fruitful of victory sor any eonsidereble advance- 
ment of our line; but it has again demonstrated an amount 
of courage, patience, and endurance that, under more fav- 
orable circumstances, would have aecomplishe! great re- 
sulte. 

Continue to exercise these virtues, be true in your devo- 
tion to your country and the principles you have sworn to 
maintain, give to the brave and skillful General who has 
long been identified with your orgeniaation, and whe is 
how to command you, your full and cordial support and 
co-operation, and you will deserve snecess, 

Your General, in taking an affectionate leave of the 
army, from which he separates with so much regret, may 
be pardoned if he bids ao especial farewell to his long anu 
tried associates of the Ninth corps. His prayers are that 
God may be with you and grant you continual success ua- 
til the rebellion fs crushed. By command of 

M,son-Ganarat BURNSIDE 

Lew Rictumoxp, Acting Adjutant-General 


HOOKER's ADDRESS TO THE ARMY. 
The following order has just been published to the army : 
GENERAL ORDERS—Na 1 


Masd-quanrens oF Tet Anmy oF tHe Poromac, 
Camr wae Fatwourm, Jen. 06, 1608 

By direction of the Presideat of the United States, the up- 
dervigned assumes commend of the Army of the Potcmec. 

He enters upon the d.sebarge of the duties imposed by 
this trust with a just apprectation of their reepenstbilit 

Since the formation of this army he has been ident! 
with its history. He has shared with you its glories and 
ite reverses, with no other desire than that these reletions 
migl! remain unchanged until ite destiny shunid be se- 
com plished 

In the record of your achievements there is much to be 
proud of, and with the blessing of Ged we will contribute 
something to the renown of . ur arme and the success of our 
canuee 

To secure these ends your commander will require the 
cheerful and reslous co-operation of every officer and sel- 
dier in this army 

In equipment, intelligence, and valor the enemy ts our 
inferior, Let wa never hesitate to give him battle when 
ever we can find him. 

The undersigned only gives expression to the feelings of 
this army when he conveys to our late commander, Maj or- 
General Burvside, the most cordial good wishes for bis 
future 

My staff will be announced as soon as organized. 

Joearn Hooxe:, 
Major Genera!, Commanding Army of the Potomac. 
MORE VICTORING IN ARKANSAS. 

The Union expedition on the White River has met with 
a brilliant success, Admiral Porter telegraphs from Mem- 
phis that on the 20th inst. he bad taken the three rebel 
forte, 8t. Oharies, Duval’s Bluff, and Des Are. He says: 
“The light draughts sre over three hundred miles above 
the mouth of the White River. The Dealb, Lieutenant 
Commander Walker, captured at Duval's Bluff two &-inch 
gurs, with carriages, amuounition, ete.; two handred field 
rifles, sad three platform cars, and at Dé Are we cap- 
tured ihirty-uine prisoners and a quantity of arms and 
smmunitton” Wen in 

LEBEL PRISONERS CAPTURED, 

Among the prson ts captured at Arkansas Post were 
one general, ten colonels, ten lieutenant-colonels, ten ma- 
jora, one hundred captaius, nearly two hundred lieuten- 
ante, and a lot of adjutants, quartes-masters, surgeons, and 
staff officers. Jeff Devise will probably now be willing te 
exchange, iustead of putting iu force the threats contained 
in his proclamation 


ORGANIZATION OF THE NEW YORK ASSEMBLY. 

In the Assembly the long, angry, and tempestuous strug- 
gle for the Speakership was on 26th, efter three weeks" 
continuance, brought to a termination, On assembling a 
proposition was inade by a Democratic member to elect a 
Speaker and a Wlerk together, by viva voce vote; but after 
considerable discussion this proposal was overruled, and 
the House proceeded to ballet for a Bpeaker, when Mr. 
Callieot, the candidate of the Republicans, received 61 
votes, and Mr. Trimmer, Democrat, 50. Mr. Callicot was 
therefore declared eleeted presiding officer of the present 
Assembly. This was the ninety-third balloting ip all since 
the House has been in session, which is Just three weoks 
Mr. Callleot was conducted to the chair, aad made an ad 
dresa, thanking the members for the honor 


A FEDERAL GUN-BOAT 6U0NK, 

A rebel sthamer, suppored to be the Alabama, the 
Oreto, or the Harr‘ et Lane—which ef the three it ls hard- 
ly possible to deeide—came {nto collision off Galveston 
with the United States gun-boat Hatteras, whieh attempt- 
ed to stop the pirate, and sunk her by a heavy fra The 
Brooklyn and Sciota, wpon hearing the firing, went to the 
relief of the Hatteras, but only in time to pick up a boat's 
crew, and discover that the Matteras vcs rank ‘« sme 
fathoms of water. The pirate represented himeelf to be 
the British war steamer Spitfire, and while being boarded 
from the Hatteras ponred a tremendous fire into her, with 
the fatal resulte above recorded. 


rscare or Tun “ onETo.” 

We learn of the escape of the rebel steamer Orefo from 
Mobtle, notwithstanding the vigilance of the blockader:. 
She is reported to have reached Havana with upward of a 
thousand beles of cotton on board, and having encounter- 
ed and sunk a Boston brig, name unknown, on the way. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


FRANCE. 
THE EMPEROR'S SPEECH. 

Iw the coarse of his epeech to the Legislature the Em- 
peror said: ** To reduce our e ses, the army and navy 
estimates have been considerably diminished. The flvet- 
ing debt has been reduced, and by the success achieved 
by the conversion of the rentes a great «tep has been taken 
toward the settlement (unification) of that debt. The in- 
direct revenues show a continual increase, from the simple 
fact of the general increac: of prosperity; and the condi- 
tion of theempire would be flourishing if the war in Arvar- 
fea had not dried up one of the most fruitful sources of our 
industry, The foreed stagnation of labor has caused ip 
may districts an amount of destitution which deserves ail 
our solicitude, and t will be asked from you for the 
support of those who with resignation submit to the effects 
of a misfortune which it is not in our power to pat a stop 











| the Atlantic advices inepired by 


postpone to a 1 .ore suitable ora & offer 


to. Nevertheless, | have made the attenspt to send bey 

a sincere sympathy; but 
ving thought it advisable 
as yet to act in concert with me, I have been obl to 
r medi. 
ation, the obloet of which was to stop the effusion of bicod, 
and to prevent the exhaustion of a country the future of 
which can not be Jooked upon with indifference.” 


the greet maritime Powers not 
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OUR NEW WESTERN GUN-BOATS.—[From Sketrcnks By an Occasional ConnesronpENtT.—[Seu NEXT Pace] 
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THE NEW WESTERN GUN- 
BOATS. 


We publish on page 84 portraits of three of the 
New Wesreen Guy-Boats, which will shortly be 
heard from. They will form part of Commodore 
Porter's flotilla. The following descriptions will 
explain the pictures : 

‘* INDIANOLA.” 

The Jndianola, Lieutenant Commander George 
Brown, is a vessel of the following dimensions : 
Length, 170 feet; bear, 60 feet; depth of hold, 7 





STOCKADE ON THE LOUISVILLE 
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TORPEDO IN THE WESTERN RIVERS.—Skevcuep ny A Navar Orricer.—[See Pace 95.) 


fect ; and will draw when ready for action abeut 
six feet of water. She is propelled by four inde- 
pendent engines, two attached to the wheels and 
two to the propellers. She has four high-pressure 
boilers, and, with this great steaming power, it is 
expected that she will run against the current 
about thirteen miles per hour. She is covered with 
two-inch rolled plates. She has one stationary 
turret with sloping sides. She carries two 11-inch 
Dahl«ren guns in the turret, and several 24-pound- 
er guns in broadside, She has also a powerful 
ram; and with her great power she will no doubt 
prove a very destructive boat among the rebel craft. 











** cnocTaw.” 

The Choctaw is ancther vessel of the ram class, 
with a turret on the bow, and a few broadside guns 
at the stern of the vessel. She is more extensive- 
ly mailed than the /ndianola, but in other respects 
she is not far from being identical with her. 

“LAFAYETTE” on “FORT NENRY.” 

The For. Jlenry is a ram vessel without a turret, 
having instead a heavy casemate forward, in which 
are six 11-inch guns. She has great power and 
speed. She was built from plans furnished by 
Commodore W. D. Porter, United States Navy, 
and was known as the /or: Henry. 





STOCKADE ON THE LOUISVILLE 
AND NASHVILLE RAILROAD. 


Ow this page we reproduce a sketch sent us by 
our special artist, in Temnessee, Mr. Frank Beard, 
representing one of the numerous Srock a pes erect- 
ed on the line of the Louisville and Nashville Rail- 
10ad for the protection of the track. Every bridge 
of consequence is guarded by one of these stock- 
ades, and most of the stations likewise. Garrisoned 
by a few disciplined troops, these stockades can re- 
sist the attack of a very large force indeed, What 
a picture of grim war these stockades conjure up ! 





AND NASHVILLE RAILROAD.—[Skercuxp py Mr. ¥rank Brarp.] 
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pressions in his mistress’s communications, with 
re § ¢ attempt at conceal- 








ment He was glad that her gayeties were not 
more gay; he was glad that she was not too 
I h admired, although a little indignant at the 
vant of taste on the part « shire gen- 





tlemen. But if othe 





rs had come promi- 
nently forward he should have had to take some 


mor ided steps to assert his rights than he 
had hitherto don for he had caused Ellinor to 


engage 
ment might not be too much talked about until 
nearer the til 


when it would be prudent for 
He thought that the knowl 


edge of this, the only imprudently hasty step he 





ever meant to take in his life, might go against 

t i m if the fact was known 
t only a student. Mr. Wil 
} little; but acceded, as he al- 
, to any of Ellinor’s re quests. Mr. Ness 
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rare fruit-trees, and a habit of purchasing any 
book or engraving he might take a fancy to, 
irrespective of the price, run away with the 
money, even though there be but one child. A 
year or two ago Mr. Wilkins had been startled 
into a system of exaggerated retrenchment—re- 
trenchment which only lasted about six weeks— 
by the sudden bursting of a bubble speculation, 
in which he had invested a part of his father’s 
savings. But as soon as the change in his hab- 
its, necessitated by his new economies, became 
irksome, he had comforted himself for his re- 
lapse into his former easy extravagance of living, 
by remembering the faet that Ellinor was en- 
gaged to the son of 1 man of large property; 
and that though Ralph was only the second son, 
yet that his mother's estate must come to him, 
as Mr. Ness had already informed Ellinor’s fa- 
ther, on first hearing of her engagement. 

Mr. Wilkins did not doubt that he could easily 
make Ellinor a fitting allowance, or even pay 
down a requisite dowry ; but the doing so would 
involve an examination into the real state of his 
affairs, and this involved distasteful trouble. He 
had no idea how much more than mere tempo- 
rary annoyance would arise out of the investiga- 
tion. Until it was made he decided in his own 
mind that he would not speak to Ellinor on the 
subject of her lover's letter. So for the next few 
days she was kept in suspense, secing little of 
her father; and during the short times tlrat she 
was with him she was made aware that he was 
nervously anxious to keepthe conversation en- 
gaged on general topics rather than on the one 
which she had at heart. Mr. Corbet had writ- 
ten to her by the same post as that on which he 
sent the letter, of which I have already spoken, 
to her father, telling her of its contents, and beg- 
ging her (in all those sweet words which lovers 
know how to use) to urge her father to compli 
ance for his sake — his, her lover'’s—who was 
pining and lonely in all the crowds of London, 
since her loved presence was not there. He did 
not care for money, save as for a means of hast 
ening their marriage : indeed, if there were only 
some income fixed, however small, some time 
fer their marriage fixed, however distant, he 
could be patient. He did not want superfiuity 
of wealth; his habits were simple, as she well 
knew; and money enough would be theirs in 
time, both from her share of contingencies and 
the certainty of his finally possessing ae 

Ellinor delayed replying to this letter ung] her 
father should have spoken to her on the subject. 
But as she perceived that he avoided all such 
conversation, the young girl's heart failed her. 
She began to blame herself for wishing te leave 
him, to reproach herself for being accessory to 
any step which made him shun being alone with 
her, and look distressed and full of care as he 
did now. It was the usual struggle between 
father and lover for the possession of love, in- 
stead of the natural and graceful resignation of 
the parent to the prescribed course of things ; 
and, as usual, it was the poor girl who bore the 
suffering for no fault of her own: although she 
blamed herself for being the cause of the dis- 
turbance in the previous order of affairs. Ellinor 
had no one to speak to confidentially but her 
father and her lover, and when they were at 
issue she could talk openly to neither, so she 
brooded over Mr. Corbet’s unanswered letter 
and her father’s silence, and became pale and 
dispirited. Once or twice she looked up sudden- 
ly, and caught her father’s eye gazing upon her 
with a certain wistful anxiety; but the instant 
she saw this he pulled himself up, as it were, 
and would begin talking gayly about the small 
topics of the day. 

At length Mr. Corbet grew impatient at not 
hearing either from Mr. Wilkins or Ellinor, and 
wrote urgently to the former, making known to 
him a new proposal suggested to him by his fa- 
ther, which was, that a certain sum should be 
paid down by Mr. Wilkins, which should be ap- 
plied, under the management of trustees, to the 
improvement of the Bromley estate, out of the 

rofits of which, or other sources in the elder 
Mtr. Corbet’s hands, a heavy rate of interest should 
be paid on this money, which would secure an 
income to the young couple immediately, and 
considerably increase the value of the estate upon 
which Ellinor’s settlement was to be made. The 
terms offered for this laying down of ready mon- 
ey were so advantageous that Mr. Wilkins was 
strongly tempted to accede to them at once; as 
Ellinor’s pale cheek and want of appetite had 
only that very morning smote upon his con- 
science, and this immediate transfer of ready 
money was, as a sacrifice, a soothing balm to 
his self-reproach, and laziness and dislike to im- 
mediate unpleasantness of action had its coun- 
terbalancing weakness in imprudence. Mr. Wil- 
kins made some rough calculations on a piece of 
per—deeds, and all such tests of accuracy be- 
ing down at the office—discovered that he could 
ay down the sum required; wrote a letter agree- 
ing te the proposal, and before he sealed it called 
Ellinor into his study, and bade her read what 
he had been writing, and tell him what she 
thought of it. He watched the color comg rush- 
ing into her white face, her lips quiver and trem- 
ble, and even before the latter was ended she 
was in his arms, kissing him, and thanking him 
with blushing caresses rather than words. 
«There, there!” said he, smiling and sigh- 
ing; “that willdo. Why, I do believe you took 
me for a hard-hearted father, just like a hero- 
ine’s father in a book. You've looked as wo- 
begoné this week past as Ophelia. One can’t 
make up one’s mind in a day about such sums 
of money as this, little woman ; and you should 
have let your old father have time to consider.” 
“Oh, p»pa! I was only afraid you were an- 


or Well, if I was a bit perplexed, seeing you 
look so ill and pining was not the way to bring 
me round. Old Corbet, I must say, is trying 
to make a good bargain for his son. It is well 





for me that I have never been an extravagant 
man,” 

“But, papa, we don’t want all this much. 

“Yes, yes; it is ‘all right. You shall go into 
their family as a well-portioned girl, if you can't 
go as a Lady Maria. Come, don’t trouble your 

little head any more about it. Give me one more 
kiss, and then we'll go and order the horses, and 
have a ride together, by way of keeping holiday. 
I deserve a holiday, don't I, Nelly?” 

Some country people at work at the roadside, 
as the father and danghter passed along, stopped 
to admire their bright, happy looks, and one 
spoke of the hereditary handsomeness of the 
Wilkins’s family (for the old man, the present 
Mr. Wilkins’s father, had been fine-looking in 
his drab breeches and gaiters, and usual assump- 
tion of a yeoman’s dress). Another said it was 
easy for the rich to be handsome; they had al- 
ways plenty to eat, and could ride when they 
were tired of walking, and had no care for the 
morrow to keep them from sleeping at nights. 
And in sad acquiescence with their contrasted 
lot, the men went on with their hedging and 
ditching in silence. 

And yet, if they had known—if the poor did 
know—the troubles and temptations of the rich; 
if those men had foreseen the lot darkening over 
the father, and including the daughter in its 
cloud; if Mr. Wilkins himself had even imag- 
ined such a future possible...... Well, there was 
truth in the old heathen saying, ‘‘ Let no man 
be envied till his death.” 

Ellinor had no more rides with her father; 
no, not ever again; though they had stopped 
that afternoon at the summit of a breezy com- 
mon, and looked at a ruined hall, not so very 
far off, and discussed whether they could reach 
it that day, and decided that it was too far away 
for any thing but a hurried inspection, and that 
some day soon they would make the old place 
into the principal object of an excursion. But 
a rainy time came on, when no rides were pos- 
sible: and whether it was the influence of the 
weather, or some other care or trouble that op- 
pressed him, Mr. Wilkins seemed to lose all wish 
for much active exercise, and rather sought a 
stimulus to his spirits and circulation in wine 
But of this Ellinor was innocently unaware. He 
seemed dull and weary, and sat long, drowsing 
and drinking after dinner. If the servants had 
not been so fond of him for much previous gen 
erosity and kindness, they would have complain- 
ed now, and with reason, of his irritability, for 
all sorts of things seemed to annoy him. 

**You should get the master to take a ride 
with you, miss,” said Dixon, one day, as he was 
putting Ellinor on her horse. ‘* He is not look- 
ing well. He is studying too much at the office.” 
But when Ellinor named it to her father, he 
rather hastily replied that it was all very well 
for women to ride out whenever they liked—men 
had something else to do; and then, as he saw 
her look grave and puzzled, he softened down 
his abrupt saying by adding that Dunster had 
been making a fuss about his partner's non-at- 
tendance, and altogether taking a good deal upon 
himself in a very offensive way, so that he thought 
it better to go pretty regularly to the office, in 
order to show him who was master, senior part- 
ner, and head of the business, at any rate. 
Ellinor sighed a little over her disappointment 
at her father’s preoccupation, and then forgot 
her own little regret ir. anger at Mr. Dunster, 
who had seemed all along to be a thorn in her 
fathr's side, and had latterly gained some power 
and authority over him, the exercise of which 
Ellinor could not help thinking was a very im- 
pertinent line of conduct from a junior partner, 
so lately only a paid clerk, to his superior. There 
was a sense of something wreng in the Ford 
Bank household for many weeks about this time. 
Mr. Wilkins was not like himself, and his cheer- 
ful ways and careless genial speeches were miss- 
ed, even on the days when he was not irritable, 
and evidently uneasy with himself and all about 
him. The spring was late in coming, and cold 
rain and sleet made any kind of out-of-door ex- 
ercise a tropble and discomfort rather than a 
bright natural event in the course of the day. 
Ail sound of winter gayeties, of assemblies and 
meets, and jovial dinners, had died away, and 
the summer pleasures were as yet unthought of. 
Still Ellinor had.a secret perennial spring of 
sunshine in her heart; whenever she thought of 
Ralply she could not feel much oppression from 
the present unspoken and indistinct gloom. He 
loved her—and oh, how she loved him! and, 
perhaps, this very next autumn—but that de- 
pended on his own success in his profession. 
After all, if it was not this autumn it would be 
the next; and with the letters that she received 
weekly, and the occasional visits that her lover 
ran down to Hamley to pay Mr. Ness, Ellinor 
felt as if she would almost prefer the delay of 
the time when she must leave her father’s for a 
husband's roof. 





SOUTHERN CHIVALRY. 


Is vindication of the series of pictures on pages 
88 and 89, which illustrate Southern chivalry, we 
present below a few extracts from the history of 
the war. Jeff Davis, in his proclamations, has 
constantly endeavored to make it appear that 
whereas the war was waged with chivalry and 
gentleness by the South, it was carried on with 
every circumstance of atrocious savagery by the 
Union troops. Here are a few examples of the 
chivalry of which the rebel boasts. 

BARBARITIES AT MANASSAS. 

The Senate committee, appointed to inquire how 
the rebels had treated our dead on the field of Ma- 
nassas or Bull Run, say in their report: 


The rebels manifested a fiendish spirit in their treatment 
of our dead. Bodies were pried out of their graves, and 




















dead in order to obtain their bones as relics. They could 
not wait for them to decay. She said she had seen drum- 
sticks made of Yankee shinbones, as they called them. 
She had seen a skull that one of the New Orleans Artillery 
had, which he said he was going to send home and have | 
mounted, and that he intended to drink brandy punch out 
of it the day he was married. Many of the bones had been 
manufactured into finger rings. 

The outrages upon the dead will revive the recollections 
of the cruelties to which savage tribes subjected their pris- 
oners. They were buried, in many cases, naked, with 
their faces downward. They were left to deeay in the epen 
air, their bones being carried off as trophies, sometimes, as 
the testimony proves, to be used as personal adornments; 
and one witness deliberately avers that the head of one of 
our most gallant offeers was cut off by « secessionist, to be 
turned into a drinking-cup on the occasion of his marriage 
Monstrous as this revelation may appear to be, your com- 
mittee have been informed that during the last two weeks 
the skull of a Union soldier has been exhibited in the office 
of the Sergeant-at-Arms of the House of Representatives, 
which had been converted to such a purpose, and which 
had been found on the person of one of the rebel prisoners 
taken in a recent conflict. The testimony of Governor 
Sprague, of Rhode Island, ie most interesting. It confirms 
the worst reports against the rebel soldiers, and conclu- 
sively proves that the body of one of the bravest officers in 
the volunt®er service was burned. He does not hesitate to 
add that the hyena desecration of the burned corpee was 
because the rebels believed it to be the body of Colonel 
Slocum, against whom they were infuriated for having dir- 
played so much courage and chivalry in forcing his regi- 
ment fearlessly and bravely upon them. 


HORRIBLE TREATMENT OF THE WOUNDED. 


A dispatch from Murfreesboro, dated December 
51, says: 

The enemy during yesterday harassed our rear with 
their cavalry, and captured some of our wounded men near 
Nolinsville. Rebel guerrilla bands attacked and burned 
our army wagons, ambulances, etc., and acted most out- 
rageously, throwing the sick and wounded into the roads 
to die 

Major Slenmer and Captain King, who were being con- 
veyed away wounded from the battle-field in an ambu 
lance, were captured by the rebels, taken four miles away, 
and then paroled and thrown out on the road. 


The Medical Director of General Grant's army, 
in an official report dated at Holly Springs on 30th 
December, says : 


I received the @*urance by General Van Dorn's Adju 
tant that the Armory Hospital shov'd not be burned, but 
that it should be protected bya guar . Satisfied with this, 
I returned to my quarters, but had . ot been there an hour 
when I was informed that the building was in flames; and 
thus this fine structure, with two thousand bunks, an im 
mense let of drug# and surgical apparatus, thousands of 
bian keta, sheets, and bed-sacks, was soen in ashes 

This proceeding, in violation of an express promise, and 
of all rules of civilized warfare, is an evidence of the bar- 
barity and want of principle in the Confederate officers 
ut this was not all. An attempt was made to destroy the 
General Hospital, located on the main square, and which 
at the time contained over 500 sick. 

A quantity of ordnance stores had been deposited in a 
building on the next block to the hospital, and by the order 
of General Van Dorn, as stated by the officer who had charge 
of the matter, the barrels of powder and boxes containing 
shell and cartridges were taken out and piled up nearly 
in front of the hospital and set fire to. 

Two medical officers protested against thie wanton act, 
but their requests were treated with conte:npt, and before 
there was time to remove the sick the Walle and windows 
of the hospital were riddled with flying balls and shell, 
and finally a terrific explosion tock place which sheek the 
entire building, destroying almost every window and doer 
in the establishment, wounding about twenty men, and 
creating a scene of the wildest confusion 

A large number of buildings on the public square took 
fire from the explosion, and it was only by the utmost 
efforts that the hospital was preserved as a shelter for the 
men in the night air. 

Together with the medical officers who asrteted me in 
caring for the sick and wounded on that trying day, I 
thought that the rebele had now done us al! the harm in 
their power, but to injury insult was to be added in a man 
ner I hope never to witness again. A rebel cavalry officer 
named Brewster, who stated he had been detailed by Gen 
eral Van Dorp to “ march off every sick man that had not 
been paroled, collected tegether, pistol in hand, abeut 150 
«ick soldiers, forced them to rise frem thetr beds and fall in 
line, threatening to snoot the medical officer who exportu 
lated with him, and actually made the poor fellows, suffer 
ing from typhoid fever, — and diarrhea, start 
with him on the road. he men fell down in the street 
and had to rise again for fear of being shot, when they 

ere ro wenk that the slightest motion was agony. On 
being importuned if there was any thing in the name of 
humanity that could be done to stop his brutal proceedings, 
he finally consented to let them alone on receiving a paper, 
signed by all the surgeons present, stating that the men 
were too sick to walk, and their removal was an impossi- 
bility 


A newspaper correspoadent writes : 


One of the enemy's cavalry rode up to a wagon contain. 
ing « wounded German soldier of Captain Langworthy's 
company, Second Wisconsin regiment, and, dragging him 
out by the hair of the head, piercing him through the bedy 
with his sword, yelling, “I'll teach you d—d black Aboli 
tionists to come down here to fight ue." The trooper then 
rushed upon the driver of the wagon, and, with a back cut 
of hie sabre, nearly severed the man's head from his body, 
and he fell lifeless among his horses. 


At the battle of Bull Run, an Ohio surgeon de- 
tailed for duty in a hospital, testified that it was as 
sidhously shelled by the rebels while the wounded 
of both armies were being cared for in it. 

The Philadelphia /nquirer contained the follow- 
ing, shortly after the battle : 


A lieutenant of an Ohio regiment, now in this city, and 
who was at the battle of Bull Run, states that he saw sev- 
eral of our wounded bayoneted and having their throats 
cut by the members of the Alabama and Georgia regiments 
The poor fellows begged for their lives, but their pleadings» 
were disregarded, and with an cath the death-wound was 
inflicted. 

MURDERS OF DEFENSELESS MEN. 


The following account of the murder of General 
Robert M‘Cook is in point: 


On Tuesday last General Robert L. M‘Cook, who was at 
the time very sick, was in an ambulance near Salem, Ala- 
bama, on his way to his brigade. The ambulance was trav- 
eling over the usual military roec, and about ten o'clock in 
the morning it arrived at a plantation where there was an 
abundance of water. After refreshing themeelves they 

on with the weunded General. Intelligence of his 
whereabouts and condition wae quickly spread, it is eup- 
posed, for before the ambulance had proceeded three miles 
the driver discovered that he was pursued by guerrillas. 

It was impossible to think of flight, and Gen. M‘Cook's 
condition prohibited any idea of rescuing him. The guer- 
rilla leader ordered the ambulance to step, the asrassins at 
the eame time surreunding it. The vehicle was then up- 
set, and the sick officer turned into the road. While on 
his knees, helpless and sick, he was fired at by a ruffian, 
and shot through the side. 

The wound was fatelyGeneral M‘Cook surviving it but 
afew hours. He bore his sufferings heroicaily, and te the 
last ifested an und depirit. His last wer’: were: 
‘Tell Aleck (alluding to his bother, General Alexander 
M ‘Dowell M‘Ceok) and the rest that I have tried to live 
like a man and do my duty.” | 








Commissary Packham, of Piatt’s Zouaves, com- 
municates the following narrative of the murder | 
of two members of that regiment by rebel guerril- 
las in Western Virginia: | 

A few days ago John Cx ‘allo and John Cerbe, Company 


SRE AL SS SS 


| be nearer our lines 


— ~ 


D, with a loyal Virginian named Collins, attached to Com 
pany G as guide, were sent after a detachment of the Rec- 
ond loyal Virginia Cavalry, whom ou colonel desired to 
When about 16 miles from eamp they 
suddenly came upon « purty of rebel militia, who fired, 
wounding the Virginia guide. Costallo and Cerbe instant 
ly returned the fire, but before they could reload ther 
were overpowered and taken to ® Mrs. Gilkinson's, Next 
morning the rebels consulted upen the disposal ef their 
prisoners. Some were fer sending them te Richmend, 
some to their own head-quarters at Logan Court House, 
some for killing them, and Mrs. Gilkinson, to the eternal 
disgrace of Southern female fiends, wished one to be kill- 
ed on her perch, so that she could dance in his bieod. 

The killing was done in the following manner, commu- 
nicated to me by H. Mays, in eur heepital, a ehort time be 
fore he died, frem a wound he had just received while at- 
tempting to escape from the guard-house. 

These are his dying words 

In the merning we took one 1p the run, « quarter of a 
mile from Mrs. Gilkineon's mill, tied hie legs, and fixed 
him te a tree. Bill Pritchet, Lew Pritchet, xem Miller, 
and Stevens, walked off a piece, and shot at him till they 
killed him. Question. Did yeu shoot? Answer. No; 1 
and three ethers stood by; we all went hack te Mra. Gil- 
kinson, got the ether Zouave, brought him up the run, and 
he was killed. @. Did you try to prevent them beimg «hot 
in that manner? A. Yes. (. Did either of the poor fel- 
lows say any thing while they were being so slowly and 
cruelly murdered? A. Yer; for as we took the last one 
up the rum, past the firet one shot, who lay at the tree, he 
stopped, looked at the dead body, and said, O Ged! don't 
murder me that way: I can die like a soldier, but, for 
God's sake, den't murder me; shost me here! and he un- 
buttoned hir Zouave jacket, and tore open his shirt. Q. Did 
you not persuade your men to have merey, end crant the 
poor fellow hie wish? A. You; Lanid I would see him safe 
to Logan; bat they fixed him to a tree, and «hot him 
Q. How many times was he hit before he died? A. They 
had about three shots apiece at him. @. Did most of the 
balls hit him’? A. Yes. @. Did they shoot at him after 
he was @ead? A. No. Q. What became of Collings the 
Virginian? A. They kept teasing him at Mrr. Gilkin 
son's till near noon; then teok bim away up the run, and 
killed him. I did not sheot ence; all the shooting was 
done by the two Pritchets, Miller, and Stevens, Pritch 
et said they were to eve who could hit meareet hie heart 
without killiag him. Q. How many times do you think 
the boys were hit’ A. All the men shet three times; they 
hit every time. My same ls Mays. I live on the Beech 
Fork. It is true 

The wretch soon died. Since writing the above our 
scouts have returned. They have killed Lew Pritchet, 
and got 13 priseners, ameng whem we are in hopes to find 
all the abettors in the above herrible affair. 

Yours reepectfuily, 
A. Packnam, Piatt's Zouaves, 
Commusary Thirty-fourth Regiment 0 V 


OUR DEAD SCALPED. 
A correspondent frem the West says 


The Committee under the resolutions ef inquiry are re 
criving testimony from Pea Ridge, shewing inoentestibly 
that there onr dead were net only scalped by the rebels 
Indian allies, but in other respect outraged 


Another writes: 


You will of courage have heard ef the fact that the rebeis 
had rome three thousand Indiaas under the cemmand of 
Albert Pike. Alee that seme tweety ef sur men who fell 
in the engagement under Ceicrel Osterhays on Friday. 
and under General Davie on Saturday, and had the mir 
fortune to be left on the feld, were feully and filendi«hir 
ecalped, murdered, aed robbed by these red - skinned 
wretches. 


CONTRABANDS DRIVEN SOUTH OR SHOT 
A correspondent from Murfreeshoro writes 


All “contrabands” captured by the rebels on the Fed 
eral wagon-traines are immediately shot Terenty thus 
killed are lying on the Murfreesbore Pike 

The Tunes correspondent says : 

While at Aldie, on Thureday last, two citizens, named 
Moore and Ball, came within our lines and were detained 
as prisoners, The first-named is a son ef the proprietor of 
Meore's flour-mill«, at Aldie, on a branch of Goose Creek 
and the latter is a large planter in the same town. They 
had * done nothing,” so they said, and were neither bush 
whackers nor soldiers, and were surprired at being detain. 
ed within our lines when se near their homes, from which 
they had been abeemt seme time. Upen being questioned 
cleeely they admitted that they had furt come from the 
James River, and finally owned up thet they had heen 
running off “ siggers,” having just taken a large gong, be 
lenging to themselves and neigh bora, routhward tn chains, 
to avoid lowing them under the emancipation proclamation. 
1 understand, from variout sources, that the owners of (his 
species of property, throughout this section of the State, 
are moving ft off toward Richmond aa fast as it can be 
spared from the plantation: and the riaveholders boast 
that there will not be a meagre icft in all thie part of the 
Btate by the let of January next. 


Another correspondent says: 


The rebels im Secessian are busily engaged just now in 
running off te Richmend and beyead negroes and con- 
scripts. A Union man, just frem belew Culpepper, adys 
that he saw droves ef pegrees and white men on the road 
at different peints, all etrongiy guarded. He does net ex 
actly know which excited his pity mest, the white or black 
men. 

MISCELLANEOUS BARBARITIES 

The follewing are a few extracts culled from 
army letters 

Every day new barbarities perpetrated by the rebels 
come to light. This week two reldiers who had straggled 
from the ranks on the march from were found, it is 
reported on credible autherity, by the roadside with their 
throats cut from ear te ear. 

. . . > * * . 

Here the rebels were guilty of barbarens atrocities Muny 
of the dead had their thraate cut, and prerente! a herrible 
spectacle, One man wae brought in whe had had his eyes 
picked out by their bavonete. In shert. they evinced the 


most unrelenting fury on finding this way of retreat cut 
’ , 


off to them 
. . . . . . . 


Numbers of our men were found with their throats cut, 
and some had their eyes picked out. (ne was found tied 
toatree. But enough of these horrors—I must couctude 

. . . . . * . 

To what depths of inhuman wickedaes men, or fiends, 
can descend! Prisoners taken by the rebels were after- 
ward deliberately murdered, and the fingers of eur dead 
cut off to secure rings. We grow wiser every day 

. 


One man faye: They kept bayoneting me antil I re 
ceived fourteen wounds. (ime then left me, the other re 
maining over me, when « Union soldier coming up shot 
him im the breaet, and he fell dead. I lay on the ground 
until ten o’cleck next day. 

. > . . . * * 

The fellow at firet made no reply, but, stooping down, 
seized the dead man by the hair and dragged him partisily 
out of bis grave, in order te get at the battons on his clothes 
for trophies 

. . 

Another saw the brains of the woux ted being beaten out 

by clubs, thus confirming the previous ..ewepaper reports 


There is enough in these extracts to bear out the 
pictures on pages 88 and 89, horrible as they are 
and to serve as a complete refutation of Jeff Davis's 
claim to superior chivalry. Will the foreign jour- 
nals, who have made such an outcry about Butler 
and M'Neil, be so ood as to let their readers hear 
of a few of these cases ? 
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THREE CHRISTMAS DAYS. 
I 

I mer young Weymer down town this morn- 
ing. and invited him te eat his Christmas dinner 
with us, Alice.” 

Weymer ?” 

Robert Wevymer’s son; have you forgotten 
him He went to Europe directly after his fa- 
ther’s death, and arrived in New York yesterday. 
He has no near relatives in the city, you know, and 
I thought he might find our home pleasanter to-day 
than his hotel 
Yes. certainly, I am glad you invited him; he 
st feel lonely and then Alice Rosemere, after 








¢ a servatt an order t > lay another ; late, dis- 
young Weymer” from her mind, until- 
My daughter, Mr. Weymer.’ 

e was standing in the midst of uncles, aunts, 
und cousins, dispensing her graciousness with that 
pretty stateliness which became her as sole mis- 
for Mr. Rosemere had 


tress of the house; never 





»p-mother, since her own mother died, 


en vears ago 





Standing in the midst of uncles, aunts, and cous- 


ins, she looked up to greet ‘‘ Mr. Weymer,” hardly 
noticing his personnel in the merry confusion about 
her, but saying politely, with a sense of his being 
a stranger, 


‘We are very glad to have you with 
Mr. Weymer.” 

And I am very 
anter ‘coming home’ than I anticipated, Miss Rose- 


us to-day, 


glad to be hero. It is a pleas- 


He has a fine voice,’ thought A! in whose 


ousin Frank was rattling his good-natured 
immature tenes of his 
she thought only of 
»s of hostess, uniconscieusly 


nonsense in thos¢ and then 
hey went in to dinner, and 
shining as she 


shone at ball or party, as she sat there at 





the head ef her father’s table, her usually brilliant 


face subdued by its rather unugual expression of 


kindly care for oll these young cousins, with their 


evident expectation of being “looked out for” by 
such a splendid ‘‘ Cousin Alice 
Cold and haughty and self-absorbed as most peo- 
Alice Rose- 

redit be it said, that she never shirked 
, 


hese small requirements of her, which many pet 


le, specially her own sex, thought 


I 
mere, te her 
t 


sons of far more amiable reputation make a point 
of doing 


that if was & mere matter 


have said 
of pride that she didn’t. 
That she smiled upon you, or any other ye 


‘ 


Perhaps her accusers might 


ing fool 
1 came in her way, in that courteous manner, 
simply because she had set herself above all eva- 
as a lesson of 


sions of social grace, lofty prid 


The Rosemeres were ladies and gentlemen through 
a long line of gracious lineage, and it was said that 
this last representative of the name bad higher no 
tions than any of her predecessors concerning that 
title of “a lads Be this as it may, we will not 
find fault with the quality of pride when it pro- 
duces such results as in the present instance, that 


of fitting herself to the pleasures of these “ younger 
folk’’ who look up at her so admiringly 

But at last the complex wheels are moving 
smooth}, Shy Lucy has found her voice under 
the gay patronage of*that rattling Frank. Awk 
ward Tom has fergotten his huge hands and feet in. 
telling hts college stories to sympathetic little Jen- 
ny, and the elders are safely launched in old-time 
talk 

Se Alice once more retires into herself for a little 


rest and quiet 


She was absently crushing the soft almond shells 


in her white fingers, gazing the while into her glass 
of *‘ rare old wine,” with a gaze that told of dreams 
and fancies far outside of the scene before her. As 
she looked into the purple-tinted wine glowing and 
sparkling with its 

headed bubbles winking at the brim,” 


lands where the olives grow, 


Where the sun with a golden mouth can blew 





Hive } ' ‘ 1 


grapes down a vinevard row?" 


If she was, somebo 


av spoke jt st then who carried 


e straight through from [taly—from 


Rome, where the winter is so kind that people are 
more out of doors than in; and a month ago, only 
1 month—it seems odd now when I glance out of 
these windows upon the ice and snow—a month 


uzo | came up from Malta, where the rrapes were 
, and the olives lav yellow on 


the walls, and the air was heavy with the odors of 








each I have shut my eves since then many times, 
and fancied I could scent the fragrance 

What voice w this so full of Italy She lifted 
her head 

It was Mr mer, talking to her cousin John. 
John Maynard, who hated colleg= be e he want- 
ed to be an artist and go to Italy The younger 
man's face was charmed from its commonly petu- 
lant expression as he listened. It took but a few 
eager questions of | to lead Mr. Weymer on to 
further talk of artists and pictures there, for Robert 
Weymer, Jun., loved Italy too, as © very tones of 
his ve ver her sweet, lingering names 


testific 
And while he talked on, ho had another hearer 





| 
| 
| 
| 





than he was aware of; Alice sitting there, crush- 
ing the almond shells between her fingers, and for | 
the first time since he had entered, seeing “ young 
Wevmer 

She found a man who matched the voic A 

eat shouldered, well-made fellow, with a head of 
dark hair ut too closely, and falling a little 
over a bronzed forehead whose color 8} oke elo- 
quently of Campagna wanderi: And there was 


rest. in the brown eyes if they had been lately 


looking at 
The champaien, with ite « 
Of feathe t en ¢ 
Silence and pasrion, joy an 
An everlasting wash of 


Rome's ghost since her dece 


And between the fuil flowing beard of warmer 
brown than the hair and eyes, the red mouth stirred 


with a slow serenity of movement, as if it were keep- 
ing time to the soft oar-dips in the canals of Ven- 
ice 

Alice was pleased. She liked enthusiasm, earn- 
estness, and it was agreeable to meet a person who 
had forgot to ‘‘ hurry,” and who had delivered him- 
self over to such artistic influences. 

When they had entered the drawing-reom again, 
and while the others were engaged in their’ Christ- 
mas merriment, Aliee crossed over to her guest, 
who was standing quite alone by the great wood- 
fire that crackled and blazed on the hearth—crossed 
over, her mind tinged with the tone she had caught 
at the table. But the elegant air which met her 
struck back her genial impulse. It smacked of 
Paris salons and New York drawing-rooms, not of 
Italy. Where was the dreamy youth she had 
seen bending over his glass and discoursing elo- 
quently of 


the lands where the olives grow ?” 


Perhaps, if she had glanced at herself in the mirror 
as she crossed the roem, she would have been aware 
that the fashionable-leoking young lady, in her stiff 
purple silk, her ruffles «f lace, and her glittering 
jewels, was not the object to suggest 


the landa wh: the olives grow."’ 


If Robert Weymer had looked into her eyes, he 
might have seen possibly where ber dreams had 
been; but he did not look into her eyes, only 
down that trailing splendor of silk which swayed 
gracefully’ to the proud step. So he made his best 
Paris bow, and began talking to the splendid young 
lady about what he thought she would like to hear. 
The French theatre, the French soirées, and her 
neighbor, Charley Geodwyn, whom he had met 
there, and who spoke ef her several times he was 
sure. 

To all this Alice bent her head graciously, in- 
wardly bored to death. She didn’t care a seu for 
Trench theatres, French soirées, or Charley Good- 
vyn; and what ailed this fine fellow to talk to her 
in this way? Her quick perception got at the rea- 
son at last, or at least a glimpse of it. He was fly- 
ing on over a batch of brilliant gessip, when she 
brought him up standing, as the phrase is, by: 

‘*Mr. Weymer, forget I am a New York girl, with 
sixteen yards of silk te my gown, and correspond- 
ing follies of chains and ernaments, to declare me 
non compos menits, and talk as you talked to my 
cousin John, over your wine.” 

Here was something new and strange—original- 
ity and independence, with nothing “fast” about 
it. A lady speaking freely, quite as she meant, 
and losing none of her reticence in the speaking. 

He started at first, then a little delicate laugh 
of appreciation broke heartily through the brown 
heard 

‘* | like this,”’ he thought, and he almost said so ; 
and from that they fell into conversation of an en- 
tirely different description from what he had at 
first essayed, though certainly not such as he had 
carried on with her cousin. It was an odd, what 
most of her contenyporaries would have called an 
out-of-the-way talk; but in it, Rebert Weymer, 
whe knew something of men and wemen, found 
that he had met a new specimen ef her sex; at 
least new to his experience. He had been making 
himself agreeable as she wished, by falling into a 
natural, simple expression of his thought and trav- 
el to her, and taere had come a brief pause; when 
she broke it by saying abruptly, evidently in re- 
sponse to some inward reflection en what had 
passed : 

‘“Ifonly a woman could feel, when she meets a 
man who is companionable and interesting, that 
she might be free and cordial as her nature should 
dictate, without preveking the thought, as Charles 
Reade, I believe it is, says, that she is ‘ after him," 
how much finer it wouldall be! Ah,” with an ab- 
sent, weary air; “‘one gets tired and humiliated 
positions which society’s corruptions 

But it can’t be helped, I suppose. 
I believe that even the simplest and most modest 
of your sex would think that a girl was ‘after 
him,’ should she treat him with the frank and inno- 
cent cordiality which she extends to a woman like 
herself, and with precisely the same innecent cor- 
diality which she feels for the woman; and that 
from no fault of his, but from the accepted state of 
things. The root of the mischief lies far below the 
present; but still women are much to blame now 
for carrying on this folly by all sorts of artifices. 
If men could only believe that there are women 
like her who said: 

If Shakspeare loved me, and I didn't love him, 
how could I marry him ?” 

And here this ‘‘ out-of-the-way” conversation was 
brought to an end. Cousin Frank came running 
up with a petition that Alice would sing; and 
Alice, breaking off her thread of talk, moved, smil- 
ing, away, convoyed by that marplot of a Frank, 
with no expression in her face to betray that she 
was not having her own highest pleasure in her 
eompliance ; though Robert Weymer could have 
sworn that she liked their talking ten times better : 
and yet she gave no sign. 

He could not make her out. Was she serene 
and calm because of some chill currents in her 
blood? How clearly and coolly she had spoken 
tohim,a stranger! Undeniable truths, and he ad- 
mired her for the speaking ; but from what experi- 
ence had she arrived at these conclusions? Had 
more love been poured out at her shrine than she 
could understand? Had it become distasteful to 
her from that prodigality? and more the artist 
than the woman in her nature, did she desire only 
man’s friendship? It looked like this, fer how 
coldly, though intensely, had she spoken! On the 
other hand, perhaps she had yearned for the 
strength and support of manly sympathy, but 
knowledge of life had held her back ; too proud to 
risk misunderstanding, she had intrenched herself 
in this glacial dignity. He doubted if there was 
much warmth either way. That calm, clear face. 
that passionless manner! But how she had said 
those words : 

“If Shakspeare loved me, and I didn’t love him, 
bow could I marry him?” 


by the false 


plac e one in. 
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He had arrived at this point in his speculations, 
when the gay songs that Frank had been calling 
for, with their brilliant accompaniments, suddenly 
gave place to a soft but happy strain, and a voice, 
the same, yet not the same, came gushing and 
fervent down that Irish “ Welcome.” 


“Come in the evening, or come in the morning, 
Come when yeu're looked for, or come without warning; 
Kisses and welcome you'll find here before you, 
And the oftener you come the more I'll adore you.” 


Weymer slipped round into a curtained niche 
where he could see the singer as this first verse 
And he saw a face full of tender 
meaning. Was it merely the artist's rendering of 
the song, or was it—? But wait—the tune changes. 
There is a cluster of slow-woven chords, a braiding 
of major and minor tones, which he wonders where 
he has heard before, and then he weuld fancy him- 
self back in some Roman palazzo, listening to a 
dark-eyed Signorina, were it not that, often as he 
had heard this passionate heart-break of Torquato 
[asso sung by Italian women as they can sing, 

ever hadghe fett its intense pathes, its repressed 
_ et overwhelming ardor, se surely rendered until 
tis moment. 

He leaned forward, and caught the lustre and 
hue of her eyes as she sang. The icy mask was 
down, the lights shining clearly out. What a fool 
he had been—he who believed his intellect and in- 
tuition infallible in reading human character. She, 
with those “golden eyes,” those thrilling tones, 
that vainly-tried control ; cela, wanting in warmth ! 

She sang on, and he forgot the place and the 
hour. 

Still looking ingo those “ golden eyes,” he re- 
called an olden dream. Vague and impossible, a 
little time since, seemed that vision of his youth. 
And here just a breathing space, and he finds the 
phantom, the impossible no longer, but possible. 
He realizes— 

“No, I can not ging any more now, Frank ; my 
throat—” A quick disdaim of her subterfuge ; then 
clearer toned: ‘‘This song exhausts me, that is 
all.” But she can not lose the glance that struck 
into her soul just now. She can not escape that 
haunting look, and she knows al! subterfuge with 
him who gave that glance is vain. 

But still gay Frank rattles on, 

“Oh, come, Alice, give us a bright little thing 
now, to carry off that Italian affair.” 

Weymer walked out from his neok. 

“Talking of bright things,” he said, “you 
should hear the Roman boys whistle and sing their 
scraps of songs, as they saunter the streets.” 

Frank turned, interested, and asked a hundred 
questions ; and Alice left the piano and went down 
the room, quite conscious of the consideration that 
gave her such respite. 

Half an hour later her strange guest came to bid 
her good-night. 

He thanked her in some simple, sincere phrase, 
though conventional, for the pleasure of the even- 
ing. Their cheerful Christmas cheer had robbed 
his lonely coming home of half its sadness, etc. 
She put out her hand at this ; and it was then, as 
he clasped it, that he said, after a brief hesitation, 
and a little lower of tone: 

“Will you let me come and talk to you about 
Italy sometimes? I think you would love Italy.” 

She leoked up into his waiting face. Golden 
eyes; but the lights were lowered now ; he could 
not get beyond that outer radiance; yet very gen- 
tly she answered him, giving graceful assurance 
of welcome. 

Then her father approached—that gracious gen- 
tleman, who had been his own father’s closest 
friend in times past. His cordial words, his hearty 
hand-pressure, were pleasant things for Robert 
Weymer, returning to a desolate home after four 
years of wandering; but there was still another 
pleasure—the mystery of those ‘‘ golden eyes.” 


IL 


Ir was a pleasant picture. That old dining-hall 
at Holly Hill, with its quaint dark wains: eting, 
its floor of French tiles, and narrow oval winaows, 
now curtained with bright damask, and the whole 
room shining with the Christmas preparations. 
Wreaths and festoons of December greenery, hang- 
ing all about over door and window, and the full 
blaze of a chandelier lighting up the table and the 
guests. A pleasant picture enough to warm any 
lonely man’s heart, and Robert Weymer, who was 
a lonely man enough, Heaven knows, realized all 
that this pleasant picture meant; but as he lifts 
his glass of sherry to his lips there escapes a low 
but deep sigh through the brown beard, and he 
turns a wistful gaze toward the windows, all softly 
shronded against the dark and stormy night. It 
was just here that pretty Kate who sits beside him 
asks, in a very soft tone, 

“Cousin Robert, why did you say when you 
came to-night that you thought it soon enough for 
such a blue old fellow as you? and why were you 
so reluctant any way when I first invited you?” 

He still held the glass of sherry in his hand, and 
gazing into its amber depths, said, slowly, 

“Kate, a year ago to-day I met, to lose, the 
dearest friend lever had. And when I sit at feasts 
now, I think of another feast whose flowers will 
never bloom again. And I had said to myself: 
‘This year I will keep the day in solemn remem- 
brance, as we keep all remembrances of the dead.’” 

The tears were in Kate’s dark eyes as she list- 
ened to these sad and simple words. 

‘* Oh, Robert,” she cried, softly, ‘‘ how good you 
were to me; how unselfish to come!” : 

“No, not good, nor unselfish, but merely not 
quite so self-indulgent as I meant to be. Let it 
pass, dear. I am glad if my coming gave you 
pleasure—it gives me pleasure too, Kate: believe 
that.” 

Kate Marsden, notwithstanding her gay and will- 
fal temper, was full of tender tact ; and though ber 
heart was full, she let it pass, and left him to che 
silence she knew he coveted : turning aside from 
him all necessity for talk by some adroit appropria- 
tion; repaid by the single glance of confidence 
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which he gave her, as he led her from the table to 
the drawing-room. 

But back in the drawing-room, standing by the 
blazing yule-log, and watching its brilliant flames 
with that same absent anxious look, he hears words 
which move him to the very core of his heart. 
Plunged in his absent reverie a voice breaks through 
with that magic name : 

‘*‘Reosemere? Where is Rosemere now ?” 

“ That is what many people ask, and no one can 
answer. He disappeared after the failure, and not 
even his own, or his wife’s family—he is the last 
of the Rosemeres, I believe—know any thing of 
him. It was a perfect crash, you see—utter ruin ; 
and he, the proudest man alive.” 

‘But why, in the name of sense, didn’t he begin 


again—get some office or something? He had 
friends enough surely for any influence.” 
** Well, this is the saddest part of it. A stroke 


of paralysis deprived him of the use of his right 
arm. Whatcouldhedo? Then, if you had known 
Henry Rosemere, you'd see at once how difficult it 
would be for him te accept favors. I think he'd 
rather die.” 

** And his daughter, that Lady Alice as we used 
to call her, what became of her ?” 

**Oh, she went with him, By-the-way that re- 
minds me of something my Harry spoke of the 
other day. He said he was passing down Broad- 
way, just at nightfall about a month ago, and he 
could have sworn that he saw Alice Rosemere go 
by, leaning on her father’s arm. He thought she 
looked changed, and Rosemere, he said, was a mere 
wreck of what he was. However, he might have 
been mistaken. Harry is a little near-sighted, 
and doesn’t always get things right.” 

The flame that suddenly burst red and glowing 
frem the heart of the yule-log was not more fiery 
than the red glow the passionate heart of Robert 
Weymer sent burning to his cheek at this moment. 

**My God!” he murmured beneath his breath. 
** Have I searched all these weary months for her 
in vain while she may have been passing my very 
door.” 

But again his attention is arrested. 

“ And this house, you say, once belonged to him ?” 

“Yes,” answered Mr. Marsden: “ the old Rose- 
mere homestead. It passed into the creditors’ 
hands, and I bought it. It was forssale just as I 
got back from Europe. An odd old place it is, and 
full of interest. They say that he never came here 
much, and rarely spoke of it, for his wife died in 
one of the rooms, and was buried from the house. 
Rowly, who had the settling of affairs, declaredthat 
the only time he saw Alice Rosemere break down, 
er evince in fact any emotion, was when she found 
this place must go.” 

“Sad! sad!” muttered the other, shaking his 
head, regretfully. 

Sad! It was wasting desolation and despair. 
Tt was constant corroding anxiety, and hungry sor- 
row to more than those two of whem they speak. 
Even to him—to that gallant fellow, who leans 
against the oaken mantle with all the absent wist- 
fulness in his expression changed to fresh determ- 
ination. 

Long after the guests had retired Robert Wey- 
mer kept troubled vigil. Again his mind went 
back to last year’s Christmas-tide, when he had 
left that fair presence with the germ of a feeling 
which ere long blossomed into perfect flower. And 
she—he was sure she loved him as he loved her. 

Ah, why had he not speken ? 

Three months—only three months, and in that 
time the dreams of his youth were being realized. 
Three months, and at the end—ruin and desolation 
indeed. 

He recalled the last time he had seen her. It 
was ata brilliant ball. He had danced with her; 
and down the floating measures, to the entrancing 
sweetness of divine music, he had led her into the 
fairer, dimmer regions of flower and shrub, in the 
deserted conservatory. And in that softer light 
how surely he felt that their spirits stood confessed 
te each. But why had he not spoken? Why? 
It was one of those moments that seem ft only for 
silence. Her presence, the glance of her eyes, her 
hand upon his arm, rapt him in a trance for the 
time. Then the brecking of alien voices approaches 
from without, and—“ the good minute goes.”” He 
had said to himself: I will see her to-morrow. 

That night the breaking of a trace, as he was 
whirling heme to his hotel in a hackney-coach, 
broke up all his plans for “‘ to-morrow,” For two 
weeks he was a prisoner to his room. At the first 
moment of release, stil] lame and weak from bruise 
and sprain, he sought her presence. But instead 
of finding Alice Resemere he found the house closed 
and deserted. What did it mean? 

Coming down the stately steps he met young 
Sayle—her cousin Frank. 

‘“*Where are the Resemeres ?” he asked. 

‘*Haven’t you heard?” in an amazed tone. 

“Tieard? No! Whatis it? I have been ill 
—thrown from a carriage. I know nothing. For 
God’s sake, what is it?” he exclaimed, in his fever- 
ish i 4 

** On, it 3 horrid !—net so much the failure; but 
to lose Alice, to have her father’s pride sever ev- 
ery thing—” began Frank, in a horror-struck, irrel- 
evant way. ‘ 

“ Lose Alice !” repeated his companion. ‘‘ Frank, 
stop! Tell me the plain facts.” 

And Frank told him. 

‘‘ The day after the Bowdoins’ ball the crash had 
come. The greatest failure for years. Rosemere 
gave up every thing; refused all offers of assist- 
ance: and went away, no one knows where, with 
his daughter. Only once had be been heard from. 
An old acquaintance, out of the fullness of his pity, 
made some communication through the columas of 
a paper, where a post of book-keeper was offered in 
one of those blind ways to H. R., ete., by D. M. 
With his unerring sagacity Mr. Rosemere discov- 
ered his correspondent, and a swift reply was sent 
back. A reply written in Alice Resemere’s grace- 


ful chirography, but in her father’s clear and cold 
phrase—thanking the donor, but refusing the offer 
with the simple intelligence of its uselessness to 
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one who had but just found his right arm paralyzed 
for work; courteous! 
bending pride, that for the present, at least, Mr 
Rosemere and his daughter preferred to remain in 
utter seclusion. 

“Those who »w Henry Rosemere did not 
dream of disregarding this hint. A simple phrase 
enough; but from him it said; ‘I have shut my 


y intimating, with that un- 


door against friend or foe; let none dare enter.’ 

As proud and invincible in his defeat as in his 
triumphs, there was none hardy enough to intrude 
after this decree. And now neither friend nor foe 
could tell of his whereabouts.” 

These were the facts which Frank Sayle gav 
him, in his own indignant, boy ish phrase. 

From that day Robert Weymer commenced his 
search. A patient, sorrowful investigation, y 
he felt sure in the end would be successful. 
the first pang of grief at Frank’s revelation he bit 
terly deplored the fate that kept him silent on the 
last night that they had met. Through hope or 
despair he never lost this bitterness; and pacing 
his room there at Holly Hill, as he reviews all this 
weary past—these eight months and more—of vain 





watching and waiting, he exclaims, hoarsely, “ If 
I had but spoken!” And again he fancies that 
proud spirit stung by his absence, by his silence 
in that fearful time when he lay stricken and help- 
less, and denying himself with his characteristic 
reserve from any chance visitor, who would have 
given him earlier information, perhaps, which 
might—‘“ ” He struck his forehead 
with his clenched hand as he walked there, with 
this ever-recurring thought for maddening com- 
pany. 

And this was the termination. 

No! He rose up with new energy again, as he 
strode the room that night at Holly Hill. What 
he had-heard hours ago in that evening gossip had 
only quickened the never-dying fire. 








might 





And pacing the floor he muttered : “‘ I will never 
give up my search until I find her, and may God 
help me!” And then again: 

“Tler home'too. How strange that I should find 
myself within its walls so unwittingly! And this 
night of all others. ‘There is some Fate init. 1 

it for anomen. Another year and she shall 





ign here.’ 

A sudden smile lightened the gloom of his face 

He had uttered these words with more passion than 
thought, but as they left his lips he thrilled; they 
sounded like prophecy, and under this brighter in- 
fluence he flung himself up 
he was, an‘ slept. 

The nextday was wild and stormy. Why should 
he return to the city? ‘‘ Stay and I will show you 
the house from top totoe. Strangers say it is worth 
seeing, though I think it a dreadfully dreary old 
cranny.” 

Thus pleaded Kate. 

He who had been so ur 
terday now yielded readily to this proposition 


the be?, dressed as 








willing to come but ves- 


This house had once been Alice’s home. It was the 
closest association he cou) form with her. And he 
determined, what you will see. 

Kate had shown him the house from top to toe, 
and he had thought it worth the seeing ; not because 
it belonged to a past age, and revealed quaint 
wainscoting, and specimens of architecture which 
the old Dutch builder had brought over years ago 
from his native land, but because it had once been 
HER home. 

* Kate, I like this house,’ said; “I hav 
never seen one that I bette Is your father 
much attached to it, do you think ; , 

** He likes it, | know: but we have only lived 


here for a few months. There are no associations 








capnected with it to make him specially attached. 
Why ? 

“ Kate, I want ig; I want to buy it.” 

‘**You!"’ and Kate opened wide her eyes. “ Are 
you going to be married, Robert ?” 

His lips trembled ; his cheek flushed with emo- 
tion. Then he answered, 

“*T told you, Kate, last night that I had lost the 
dearest friend I ever had. I should neyer marry 
any other.” 

Again Kate evinced her wisdom by keeping si- 
lence. She asked him no questions. 

After dinner that day Mr. Marsden sat smoking 
with his wife and nephew in the little left-han 
parlor. They had been talking about the pla 
its advantages and disadvantages, when Weymer 
suddenly astonished his uncle with the words, 

“T wish you would sell to me.” 

“To you! This place! What can you want 
of it?” 

‘‘It suits me. I want to live here.” 

The other bent forward. ‘You are not going 
to be—’ 

‘** No, no,” the younger man interrupted quickly. 

‘*T have taken a fancy to this house, and am 
tired of hotel life. I met Mrs. Kinly, my father's 
old housekeeper, the other day, and she is ready 
to take me in charge again. It would seem like 
home once more." 

‘* But why not go back toFernden? The distance 
from the city is less, the surrounding country more 
agreeable, and the house not only handsomer but 
more commedious. You have there the benefit of 
all modern improvements. I should much prefer 
2” 

“Should you? Then let us make an exchange, 
uncle.” 

‘“Yes; that would be a good joke,” Mr. Marsden 
1. 








“No: Lam in eartiest, Uncle Ben. 
His host dropped his cigar. 

“In earnest! You don’t mean to say, Robert, 
that you are in earnest when you suggest exchang- 
ing Fernden, with all its natural and artificial ad- 

sntages, for this out-of-the-way neglected estate 
of Holly Hill?” 

“I do mean to say that I never was more in 
earnest in my life. Look here, Uncle Ben. I ap- 
preciate in Holly Hill just what you don’t care for. 
Its oddity, its possible romantic history, and espe- 
cially its age, which suggests a long line of hered- 
itary descent, whereat you laugh. What is Fern- 
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this, It is a mere difference in taste between us. ship hidden under the modest » de plume. A | that 
ic me, what do vou say ?” hint of course widely astray j ‘ 
| Mi Marsden had very little to say. He looked Rosemere’s face flushed 1 inf it at ' 
upon Fernden as the 1 0 rable place he ew the same time a = << tat a 



























































It was in every way more advantageous to him rea | that : 
than Holly Hill, which he had | ght as tl . A ‘ ime round aga It was | stre 
vailable residence then in the market his r * ight skies and i sit H 
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to town, much happier than he went down, caring morning, there was little of | ht dow ' 
very little that the matter-of-fact Mr. Marsden Where were his prophecies, his | s of last | tl 
thought him a romantic young fool year? Alas, “‘ Man proposes, | God va | e station, t 
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It was early morning; bright and clear the sun | be suffering poverty’s sharpe | N 
shone on the snow-covered roofs, the wide, lonely had he thought of this as he ha t in these | th 
street, and the tall, ice-clittering masts down the for the past year But this at lea ' » 
bay. In this wide, lonely street—a street in the | keep fitly for her sake. Hew si fe 
| outskirts of the city, where it was neither fashion- | only slenderest fare and lone h ! 
able nor mean, but simply respectable—there stood | portion As 
an old time-stained house, which had never been Mrs. Kinly in vain tried to rebel Q} 
other than it looked now, plain and unpretending. | have had} sumptuously. But 1 H 
The faded paint, the rusty blinds, the sunken gate hat 1 like for yourself, Mrs. Ki ; tlw 
at the garden entrance, only gave it an air of de- | to be alone, that is all t I : 
uy which touched it with a dignity it had never Mrs. Kinly was anxious. | f 
worn in its green and white freshness. ‘* Whatever could ail the vou entler 9 iy 
In this early midrning hour a lady stand : at one But by-and-by she was a little r . oO 
of the windows gazing down upon the sti of his frien had come to see him j 
with a pensive, abstracted air. | him into the presence of her mas 
The face is youthful enough and full of subtle | delight 
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—she who had been served all her life by half a | of relief. Then he turned to the window a | mes : 
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pers. ‘Then, while it was yet too early for any That handwritis Well he knew that in } } I ; I t 
possible meeting of former associates, they took exsk there lay a note se graceful but bold cl y 7) ‘ 
their daily walk. And returning, as invariably, a | rography could mat s, line l The mys 
small desk was wheeled oyt from an inner room tery so dark to other s clear to him. He knew I ata _ 
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and then, by eloquent gestures, kept pace with th And now surely he ulé make himself know: Mr. Ros 
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his lips in a low but untiring voice. Opposite | the praise which awaited him! | ing the old ‘ 
him, Alice rapidly transferred these thoughts i Then Robert We" s heart stood 1 XN | what th 
| phonographic characters to paper, her own face | no, hx ust find her fore this h v1 ment | And t ' 
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MAJOR-GENERAL HOOKER. 


We publish herewith a portrait of Mason-Gen- 
ERAL Joseru Hooker, who has just been appoint- 
ed to the command of the Army of the Potomac, in 
lieu of General Burnside. 

Major-General Joseph Hooker was born in Massa- 
chusetts about the year 1817, and is consequently 
about 45 years of age. He entered West Point in 
1833, and graduated in 1837, standing No. 28 in a 
class which included Generals Benham, Williams, 
Sedgwick, etc., of the Union army, and Generals 
Bragg, Mackall, and Early of the rebel forces. At 
the outbreak of the war with Mexico he accom- 
panied Brigadicr-General Hamer as Aid-de-camp, 
and was brevetted Captain for gallant conduct in 
several conflicts at Monterey. In March, 1847, he 
was appointed Assistant Adjutant-General, with 
the rank of Captain. At the National Bridge he 
distinguished himself, and was brevetted Major; 
and at Chapultepec he again attracted attention by 
his gallant and meritorious conduct, and was bre- 
vetted Licutenant-Colonel. 

At the close of the war with Mexico he withdrew 
from the service, and soon afterv-ard emigrated to 
California. The outbreak of the rebellion found 
him there, and he was one of the first of the old 
West Pointers who offered his services to the Gov- 
ernment. He was one of the first batch of Brica- 
dier-Generals of Volunteers appointed by President 
Lincoln on 17th May, 1861; and was, on his ar- 
rival, placed in command of a brigade of the army 
of the Potomac, and subsequently of a division. 
From July, 1861, to February, 1862, he was sta- 
tioned in Southern Maryland, on the north shore 
of the Potomac, his duty being to prevent the rebels 
crossing the river, and to amuse them with their 
river blockade while M‘Clellan was getting his 
army into trim. This difficult duty he performed 
admirably. 

When the army of the Potomac moved to the 
Peninsula, Hooker accompanied them in charge of 
a division. In the contest at Williamsburg his 
division bravely stood the brunt of the battle, the 
men of the Excelsior Brigade actually being mowed 
down as they stood up in line. At Fair Oaks the 
men again showed their valor, and the General his 
fighting qualities. In the various minor contests 
Hooker took his part and bravely went through 
with his share of the seven days’ fights, When 
M‘Clellan’s army was placed under the command 
of General Pope, we find the names of “ Fighting 
Joe Hooker” and the late General Kearney men- 
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tioned together in the thickest of the struggle ; and MAJOR-GENERAL JOSEPH HOOKI 


again at South Mountain and Sharpsburg he scem 
to have been second to no one. At the latter fight 
he was shot through the foot and obliged to leave 


R, THE NEW COMMANDER OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMA‘ 


PooTrocraruep by Beapy.) 


My wound has been painful, but is not great physical endurance, of a light comy 


the field; but for this accident, he thinks he would | into the Potomac 


have driven the rebels into the Potoma 
After the battle he sent the following report to 
General M { lellan : 


} 


© that will be likely 
the foot. 


t 


lay me 


up. 
J, Hooker, B 


Iw 


tt 


adicr-Crcnera 


On the 


ruddy 
head 


Caertaevit.e, Mo., Sept. 17, 1802 
Mejor-General M*Clelian: 


A great battle has beeu fought, and we are victorious it was dis 


I had the honor to open it yesterday afternoon, and it con- 
tinued until ten o'clock this morning, when I was wound- 
ed and compelled to quit the field, The battle was fought 
with great violence on both sides The carnage has been 


fight. 


awful. I only reeret that I was not permitted to take part him ; 
in the eperations until they were concluded, for I had 





counted on either capturing their army or driving them ly, but net heavily built, extremely muscular, and of | after a battle, in which General Hook meu had distir 


MEETING OF 


reorganization of the army under Gen- 
eral Burnside, General Hooker was ¢ 
mand of one of the three grand Divisions into which | courte . rez ne emt 
tributed. He commande: 
at Fredericksburg, but took no active part in the the head command and in the storm ttle that 


The Herald gives the following memoranda of 


In person General Hooker is very tall, erect, compact- toric nar :*% 


UNION AND KEBEL 


given the com | In social inter e} 


1 his Division blest personage who approache i It ' t 


’ 4 hit if in the stern and lofty pect t 
mandir tary eftain 

Perhaps i yi t ninteresting t ir readers t 
learn how t t of r eketch obt ed the now hi 
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fested superior military ability. For his gallantry on 
these occasions he was, on the 2iet of March, made by 
Congress a Major-General of Volunteers, and accompanied 
the advance up the Tennessee River toward Savannah 
At the battle at Pittsburg Landing he dietinguished him- 
self exceedingly. On 2d January he superseded General 
Sherman in command of the army which was repulsed at 
Vicksburg, and proceeded immediately to attack the Post 
of Arkaveas az narrated above. 
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TORPEDOES IN THE WESTERN 
RIV ERS. 


TurovGx the politeness of an officer in the navy 
we are enabled to lay before our readers, on page 
85, the picture of a Reset. Torrepo in one of the 
Western Rivers. All the tributaries of the Mis- 
sissippi are filled with these destructive imple- 
ments of warfare, and the rebels seem to be improv- 
ing in their manufacture. A year ago our sailors 
used to laugh at them, and the harmlessness of 
torpedoes became proverbial. Since the destrue- 
tion of the Cuiro in the Yazoo River there have 
been fewer jests on the subject. These torpedoes 
are fired off in various ways—some by electricity, 
from a concealed station on shore—but more of 
them by friction, as in the sketch. A vessel pass- 
ing over the torpedo we have illustrated, and serap- 
ing one of the floats with her bottom would ignite 
the two demijohns of powder, and knock a hole in 
her hull which would cause her to sink in ten 
minutes. The business of seeking for torpedoes 
and fishing them up is one of the most exciting and 
perilous duties of our Western sailors. 








THE “WEEHAWKEN” IN THE 


GALE. 


We illustrate, on page 92, the new Monitor 
**WEEHAWKEN” in the gale of 20th. Her per- 
formance on that occasion was admirable, and set 
at rest the apprehensions which had been raised by 
the loss of the original Mentor. She proved that 
she was a sea-worthy vessel, and actually behaved 
better than the tug which had been sent to take 
care of her. Her captain, John Rodgers, late of 
the Galena, sent the following telegram to Captain 
Ericsson on his arrival at Fortress Monroe : 

Fortnsss Mownos, January 22, 1963 

We have arrived safely, and all well. On Tuesday, 
about twe p.m, had to cast off from the Boardman for her 
safety; weather very threatening. She ran back toward 
the Delaware Breakwater. Had a hard storm from the 
northeast on Tuesday night; waves about thirty feet high 
Vessel made excellent weather and very little motion 
When the Boardman left I refused a tow from the Jroquois 

I am now sure wisely. Yesterday, when the gale had 
abated, took a tow-line from the /roquois. Deranged her 
machinery, cast off and came in alone. The Jroguvcis 
came iu under steam, and is pow here. 

Joux Roperrs, 
Captain iron clad Weehawken 





HOMELESS: 


Jrestr, as IT came home to-day. I saw 
That crippled man upon the flags, we have 
So often seen—who moves our pity so. 
I watched him crawl aleng the sunny street 
Through heediess crowds, until he reached the place 
Where crossings meet; and there he flung aside 
His strong companions, those two crutches worn, 
And sat him down upon the stones and gazed 
And gazed and gazed. Then, Jessie, all my tears 
Rae te my eyes, and in the street I wept 

, | could hardly epe sak for weeping ; but 
i came close up to him and paused and said: 
“Oh! 1 could break my heart against these stones 
To eee you thus. I'd give my limbs to be 
Utterly brok'n and torn, if only by 
My breaking I could give you perfectnes:!" 
He emiled at me, and stared with eyes—Oh! not 
Like eyes that I once saw, whose grief had plucked 
Majesty from despair—his had a strange 
Ignorant calm, more full of peace than pain: 
Jessie, he is not sorry to lie there; 
He never weeps as I wept for him then! 
He finds contentment in the gaudy street ; 
Music in carriage wheels; a houseless home 
Among the people; rest in their unrest 
I turned away; but, looking once again, 
Saw how the sun rained fire upom hix head 
The wan face drooped on the haif-covered breast— 
His eyelids closed 1 thought that he was dead. 
He waz but sleeping—velvet-footed Sleep, 
Threading hie way amid the ¢ and din, 
Had taken him tenderly and laid him in 


The cradle quietness. Stretched on the ground 


I left Aim without weeping, who had found 
lafinite pity above him and sround 
re —_— = == 


BURTON ON DU CHAILLU 
GORILLAS. 


CAPTAIN Burtow has written a letter, as fol- 


AND 


lows, which we find in the London Citi 
Srm.—-Arriving—nolena, not tolens—in this unpleasant 

land by the last West African mail, I was astoni it 

find in your columns my name cited by a private corre- 


spondent, and passages from one of my private letters 
quoted to the detriment of M. Paul du Chaillu. As thi 
hardly fair in the writer, perhaps you will allow me room 
for a few lines of explanation. 

M. du Chaillu and I differ upon many points. He ma) 
be right, or vice vered, but that is still a question. Ur 
willing, however, to trouble your r ~aders with a disenesion 
touching particulars, I will briefly state that, after a r 
idence of about three weeke in the Gaboon country, dur 
ing which I walked to Cape Lopez, and explored the south- 
eastern fork of the river beyond any former traveler, my 
@ inion of M. du Chailin’s book is higher than it was be- 
the land of the gorilla 





| 
The Mponge natives give “ Mpolo” e., the “big 


rman,” their corruption of M. Paul's name—the highert 
character as 2 chaseeur. Noone, enve the jealous Europe- 
an, doubts his having shot the great anthropeid (mind, I 
modestly disbelieve in the danger), and eurely it is some- 
thing for this spor san to hg@Pe eucceeded when three 
Enelishmen—Mr. Levison, Mr. Winwood Reade, and my- 
self—_have failed. 

And with thanks for your 
promise, under any and all ci 





indness, and with a solemn 


umetances, to be deaf and 


dumb upon th gorilla controversy" until I gn gr 
rilia or two, I subseribe myself, Sir, your obedient servant, 
Rroup, F Res ys, FR G.S. 


14 Mowraev Prac, Mowracu Squans, Dec. 92 
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money fast. A SPLENDID WATOH, warranted as a 
perfect time-keeper, presented free to all Agen Pack 
ages in endless variety and at all price. Fine Jewelry 
and Watches at low prices. Send for NEW Circulars for 
1965, containing EXTRA inducements. 

8 ©. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, Now York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


American Watches 
For Soldiers 


REDUCED 


AND 


AT PRICES, 


EE 


American Watches for Americans! 





Tur Amurrican Watou Company give notice that they 
have lately iseued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purpe 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of rae most sup- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACOURATE AND DURABLE 
TIME-kxerER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, low a price as is asked for the trashy Ancres 
and Lepines of foreign make, already referred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wa. Ex- 
Lery, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Seld by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal States. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


at as 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


| Agents ef the American Watch Company, 


152 BROADWAY. N. Y. 


Valentine Packages 
And Valentines for Soldiers. 
New and Very Atiractive 


Prize Packages. 
Many Varieties Adapted for the Army. 


Send for NEW Circular. 


c. Ss. HASKINS & Co, No, 36 Beekman St., N. Y. 
LANDS,—To ail wanting Farms. 


ment. Rich soil. Mild climate. 
Vineland, on previous page. 





Thriving Settle- 
See advertisement of 


THE “CRAIG MICROSCOPE, x 


Of which over 80 dozen, and 250 dozen mounted objects 
have been sold since the lst of Oct. in the city of Boston 
alone, will be sent, postage paid, with © beautiful mount- 
ed objects, for $3. Liberal discount to dealers. Address 

HE NRY CRAIG, 182 Centre Street, New York. 


Portable Printing Offices, 


For the use of Merchante, Druggiste, and all who wish 
to do their own Printing. Circular sent free. Specimen 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &e , on receipt of two 3 ct stamps 

ADAMS PRESS CO., 31 Park Row, N. Y. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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ONE OF THE EFFECTS OF THE WAR. 


Army Contractor's Wire. 


‘* And say, Young Man, put me up a Diamond Necklass and a 


couple of Gold Watches along of them other reel 2 


259 0 ORNAMENTAL IRON 
WORK, Wrought, Cast, and Wire. 
iRON RAILINGS 


259 


VERANDAHS, BALCONIES, 
GUARDS, and TRON FURNITURE of every deserip- 
tion. Illustrated Catalogues mailed on receipt of four 3 
cent stamps. HUTCHINSON & WICKERSHAM, 

259 Canal Street, near Broadway, New York. 


~ Rheumatism—Who has it? 


It has been confessedly acknowledged by thousands who 
have used them, that the Galvano Electro Metallic In- 
soles are the only preventive and cure. Sold by all drug- 
gists and shoe dealers generally. Price $1; sent by mail 
for $125. Secured by English and American Patents. 

Send for a circular. METTAM & CO., 429 Broadway. 


Lithography, 

Engraving, and Printing, by LONG & COOPER, 117 
FULTON STREPT, NEW YORK. Traneferring from 
Pilate to Stone made equal to copper-plate printing at one 
half the cost. Country orders particularly attended to, 
Send for onmgl ce and prices. 





PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 





Made to Measure at $24, $30 and $33 


PER DOZEN. 
Gelf-Mensurement for Shirts. 

Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. 

Frencu Frannxet Army Surets, $24, $27, $30 and $33 
per dozen. 

Ss. W. H. WARD, from London, No, 387 Broadway 


; A REALLY VALUABLE MICROSCOPE, one that 
a child can use, sent by mail on receipt of 38 cents 
8. WOODWARD, P. O. Box 3273, Boston. 











By the Author of Aurora Floyd. 
LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET. 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 
Author of ** Avrora Fiorp,” “ Jouw Mancumont’s Leca- 
oy,” ** Tae Lapy Lisie,” &e. 
Cloth, 75 Cents. Paper, 50 Cents. 
This Novel has caused an immenee excitersent in Lon- 
don, and will heave aa enormous sale here. The English 
press pronounce it to be far superior to the “* Woman In 
Waite" or “ East Lyrwne.” Published by 
DICK & FITZGERALD, No 18 Ann Street, N. Y. 
Copies of the above book sent by mail, to any address, 
free of postage, on receipt of the price. 


10,000 Agents Wanted. _ 


Business permanent, respectable, and very profitable 
Enclose stamp for full particulars. Address 
JONES & CLARK, 80 Naseau Street, New York. 


Send fer Trade-List, revised Jan. 25, 1863. 
FEEES & BANCKEER, 
Wnho.rsate News Acewrs, Successors to J. F. Feexs 
& Co., 24 Ann Street, New York. All orders for Books, 
Stationery, and Misecliancons Articles promptly filled. 














The American Parlor 
Or Floor Skate, 
Hard Rubber Rollers, 
Anti-friction Axies. 


Observe, each Skate is labeled with the trade mark. 
Also, 50,000 pair of Ladies’ and Gents’ Ice Skates, com- 
prising all the new and most improved patterns, made 
from welded steel and iron hardened; Skate Straps and 
Leather Goods of every description; Foge's improved 
Lever Skate Buckle. Sole Agent for Williams, Morse & 
Co.'s celebrated Skates. 
FREDERICE STEVENS, 
215 PEARL STREET, New Yonx. 
68 KILBY STREET, Boston. 


IMPORTANT TO AGENTS!!! — We have reduced 
the wholesale price of our Great Stationery Portrotso 
Packager. We also give better Watches to our Agents 
than any other firm. Send stamp for new circular. 
WEIR & CO., 34 South Third Street, a 











parm YGNOMY, or Signs of Character, 

PHYSIOLOGY, and the Bodily Functions; PHRE- 
NOLOGY, or the Brain and Nervous System ; PS YCHOL- 
OGY, the Science of the Soul; ETHNOLOGY, or the 
Natural History of Man, with Instructions, in the Choice 
of Pursuits, Personal Improvement, etc., are some of the 
topics elucidated in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 
AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED for 1868. No. 1 now ready. 
Only $1 a year. Address FOWLER AND WELLS, 308 
Broadway, N. Y. 





Buy your Skate Straps with 


Fogg’s Lever Buckle, 


Manufactured by F. STEVENS, 
215 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK, 
68 KILFY STREEKT, BOSTON 
Toc SUMPTIVES.— Y on wil! cet the Recipe 
for a sure cure for Coughs, Colds, Consumption, and all 
lung complaints, by sending to D. Adee, 351 Pearl St., N. 
Y. He sends it free. Write for it.—It has cured thousands. 


To Color Photographs 


Elegantly and rapidly, you have only to nse NEWTON'S 
PREPARED COLORS. To get the genuine, see that each 
box and bottle has the name of the sole agent for the Uni- 
ted States affixed, J. EF. TILTON & CU., Boston. For 
sale in New York by WALTER LOW, R23 Broadway. 

Price $3 00 per box, and with a large bottle of Reducing 
Liquid, $3 25. 


“CONFEDERATE (REBEL) MONEY. 
Pac-Simile Confederate Treasury Notes. 

So exactly like the genuine that where one will pass 
current the other will go equally well. $500 in ¢ ‘onfeder- 
ate Notes of all denominations, sent free by mail on receipt 
of $5, of $5, by W. E. HILTON, 11 Spruce Street, New Yok. 








A ~ & BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE! 
COIN PRE 
: beatied free 
Box 230, Boston, Mass, 


MAGNIFYING 500 TIES, FOR 
FERRED. Five of different po 
Address F, C. BOWEN 





GOLD PENS. 


Retailed at wholesale prices. Goods warranted. Send 
for a circular, giving list of prices and engravings of Pens. 
Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents in P. O. Stamps. 

E. &. JOHNSON, Man tory and Office 15 Maiden 
Lane, New York City. 


" ‘Wheeler & Wilson’s Sewing Machines. 
Highest Premium. 
Interaational Exhibition, London, 1862. 


See the recent Improvements. 
Office 505 Broadway, New York. 


Confederate Money. 


000 !—Twenty THroveann Doitars in fac-sim- 
ile Kenet Notes of different denominations sent, post- 
paid, to any address, on receipt of $5, by 8. C. UPHAM, 
403 ¢ ‘hestnut ‘Sirest, Philadeiphis. 








HARPER & BROTHERS 
FrRanNkuin Square, New Yor, 
Have Just Ready: 
BARRINGTON. A Novel. By Cuas. Lever, Author of 


“Charles O' Malley,” “Gerald Fitzgerald,” “ The Mar- 
tins of Cro’ Martin,"’ “ Maurice Tiernay,” “The Dodd 





Family Abroad,” **One of Them,” &c., &c., &c. Svo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 

CHRONICLES OF CARTINGFORD, By Mrs. Out- 
raant, Author of ** The Life of Edward Irving,” “ The 


Last of the Mortimers,” ‘* The Days of My Life,"’ “ The 
Laird of Norlaw,” &c. 8vo, Cloth, $1 00; Puper, 75 
cents. 


THE STUDENT'S HISTORY OF FRANCE. A History 
of France from the Earliest Times to the Establishment 
of the Second Empire in 1852. Illustrated by Engrav- 
ings on Wood. Larce 12mo (Uniform with “ The Stu- 
dent's Hume,” “The Student's Gibbon,” “ Stadent’s 
Greece,” * Liddell’s Rome,” 4c.), Cloth, $1 25, 





